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and death of King Lear, andhis 
three Daughters, 


With the unfortunatelife of E v a a s, 
ſonne and heire to the Earle of Gloceſter, and 
| his ſullen and 4//imed humour of TOM 

_ of Bedlam, | 

A it was plaid before the Rings Maieity atWwhite-Hall, ape 
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By his Maiefties Servants, playing vſually atthe 
Globe on the Banck-ſide, 
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Hiſtory, of King Lear. 


Enter Kent, Gloceſter, and Ba5tard, : 


Rent, 
3:7 Thought the King had more affeted the Duke of 
Qs, eAlbeney then Cornewall, 
Gloſt. lt did al waies ſeeme ſo to vs, but now 1n 
YA! the diviſion of the Kingdomes, 'it appeares not 
which of the Dukes he values moſt, for equalities 
are ſo weighed, that curioſity in neither, can make choile of ci- 
thers moytie. 
« Kent. 1s not this your ſonne,m+ Lord? 
Gloſt,His breeding fir hath beene at my charge. I haue ſo of. 
ten bluſhtio acknowledge him,that now Tam braz'dto it. 
Keut,] cannot conceiue youll, a 
Gloſt.Sir,this young fellowes mother could, whereupon ſhe 
rew rotnd wombed, and had indeed Sir a ſonne for her Cra- 
!e.cre ſhe had a husband for her bed,do you ſmell a fault 2 
Kent,l cannot wiſh che fault vndone,the iflue of it being fo 
proper, | | | 
Glo.Bur | have fir a ſonne by order of Law, ſome yeare elder 
th.n chis,who yet 15 no deerer in my account,thogih this knaue 
came ſo: :thing ſawcely into theworld before he was {ent for, 
yet was ''|5 ;nother faire,there was good ſport at his making, & 
the who: eſ0.1 mult be acknowledged,do you know this noble 
german, Edmund ? 
Az Baſt. 
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The Hiſtory of King Lear. 
Baſt, No my Lord, 524M 
Glo.My Lord of Kent, remember him heereafter as my ho» 
nourable friend, | 
Baſt My ſcruices to your Lordſhip, 
Kent. muſt loue you,and ſue to know you better, 
Ba#.Sir,I ſhall ſtudy deſeruing, 
Glo,He hath beene our nine yeares,and away he ſhall again, 
the King is comming, 
Sound a Sennet, Enter one bearing a Coronet, thez Lear, then the 
Dukes of Albany and Cornwall, next Gonorill, Regan, Corde- 
lia, with followers, 
Lear.Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy, Gloſter, 
Gloſt,1 ſhall my Liege. | 
Lear.Meane time we will expreſſe our.darker purpoles, 
The Map there; know we haue diuided 
In three our Kingdome and tis our firſt intent, _- 
To ſhake all cares and bufinefle of our ſtate, 
Canfirming them on younger yeares, 
The two great Princes, France and Bargundy, 
Great Riuals in our youngeſt daughters loue, 
Long in our Court haue made their amorous ſoiourne, 
And here are to be anſwer'd; tel me my daughters, 
Which of you ſhall we ſay doth loue vs moſt, 
That ye our largeſt bounty may extend, 
Where merit doth moſt challenge it : 
Gonorill our eldeſt barne,ſpeake firſt, 
Gonx,Sir,[ do loue you more then words can wield the matter, 
Dearer then eye-fight,ſpace,or erty, 
Beyond what can be valued richor rafe, 
No lefſe then life; with grace, health, beauty, honour, 
As mach a childe ereloued, or father friend, 
A loue that makes breath poore,and ſpeech ynable, 
Beyond all manner of ſo much Lloue you. 
Cor, What ſball Cordelza do,loue and be filent, 
Lear. Ofall theſe bounds,euen from this line to this, 
With ſhady Forrefts,and wide skirted Meads, 
We make thee Lady,to thine and Albanies iſſue, R 
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The Hiitory of King Lear. 
Be this perpetuall, What ſaies our ſecond daughter ? 
Our deereſt Regan,wite to ( ormwall, ſpeake, 
Reg.Sir I am made of the ſelfe-ſame mertall that my (ifter is, 
Andprize me at her worth in my true heart, 
I finde ſhe names my very deed of love,onely ſhee came ſhorr, 
That I profeſſe my ſelfe an enemy to all other joyes, 
Which the molt precious ſquare of ſence poſſeſſes, 
And finde I am alone felicitate in your deere highneſſe loue, 
Coy, Then poore Cordelia,and yet not fo, fince I ary ſure 
My lone's more richer then my tongue, 
Lear.To thee and thine hereditary cuer 
Remaine this ample third of our faire kingdome; 
No leſſe in ſpace, validity,and pleaſure, 
Then that confirm'd on Gornor:/! ; but now our 10y, 
Although the laſt,not leaſtin our deere loue, 
What can you ſay to win athird,more opulent 
Then your ſiſters, 


Cor. Nothing my Lord, 
Lear. How,nothing can come of nothing, ſpeake againe, 
Cor, Vnhappy thac Iam, I cannot heaue my hear: into my 


, mouth, Iloue your Maieſty according zo my bond, nor more 


nor leſle, 
Lear Go too,gotoo,mend your ſpeecha little, 


Leaſt it may marre your fortunes, 

Cord, Good my Lord, 
You haue begot me, bred me,loued me; 
I returne thoſe duties backe as are right fit, 
Obey you,loue you,and moſt honour you, 
Why haue my filters husbands,if they fay they love you all, 
Haply when I ſhall wed,that Lord whoſe hand | 
Muſt take my plight,ſhall carry halfe my loue with him, 
Halfe my care and duty, ſure Iſhall neuer 
Marry like my fiſters,to loue my father all, 

' Lear,But goes this with thy heart #2 
Cor,l good my Lord, 
Lear.So young and fo vntender ? 


Cor.So young my Lord,and rrue. 
A 3: Lear, 
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TheHiſtory of King Lear, 


Lear. Well let it be ſo,thy truth then be thy dower, 


For by the ſacred radience of che Sunne, 
The miſtreſle of Heccat,and the might, 
By all the operation of the Orbes, 
From whom we do ex(ift and ceaſe to be, 
HeereT diſclaime all my paternall care, 
Propinquity and property of bloud, 
And as a ſtranger to my heart and me, 
Hold thee from this for ever,the barbarous Scythian, 
Or he that makes his generation 
Meſles to gorge his appetite, 
Shall be as well neighbour'd, pittied and releeued, 
As thou my ſome-rime daughter, 

Kent,.Good my Liege, 


Lear.Peace Kent,come not betweene the Dragon an 


Tlou'd her moſt,and thought co {et my reſt 
On her kinde nurſery,hence and auoid my fight; 
So be my grauc my peace as heere l giue, 
Her fathers heart from her ; call France, who ſtirres ? 
Call Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 
With my two daughters dower digeſt this third, 
Ler pride,which ſhe cals plainneſſe, marry her : 
I do inueſt you ioyntly in my power, 
Preheminence,and all the large effects 
That troope with Maieſty,our {elfe by monthly courſe 
With reſeruation of an hundred Knights, 
By you to be ſuſtain'd,ſhall our abode 
Make with you by due turnes,onely we ſtill retaine 
Thename and all the additions to a King, 
The ſway, reuenue,execution of thereſt, 
Beloned {onnes be yours, which to confirme, 
This Coronet part berwixt you, 
Kent,Royall Lear, 
Whom [I haue euer honor'd as my King, 
Loued as my Father,as my Maſter followed, 
As my great Patron thought on in my praiers., 
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Zear,The bow is bent and drawne, make from the ſhaft, 


Kent, 


The Hiftory of King Lear. 

Kent, Let it fall rather, 
Though the forke inuade the region of my heart, 
Be Kent ynmannerly,when Lear is mad, | 
What wilt thou do old man,think'ft thou that auty 
Shall haue dread to ſpeake, when power to Hattery bowes, 
To plainneſſe honours bound, when Maieſty ſtoops to folly, 
Reuerſe thy doome,and in thy beſt confideration 
Checke this hideous raſhneſſe, anſwer my life, 
My iudgement, thy yongelt daughter does not lone thee leaſt, 
Nor are thoſe empty hearted,whoſe low ſound 
Reuerbs no hollowneſle, 

Lear, Kent,on thy life no more, 

Kent, My life I never held bur as a pawne 
To wage againſt thy enemies,nor feare to loſe it, 
Thy afery bein g the moriue, 

Lear, Out of my ſight. | 

Kent. See better Lear,and let me till remaine 
The true blanke of thine eie, 

Lear.Now by Apollo 

Kent.Now by Apollo, King thou ſwear'ſtthy Gods in yaine, 

Lear.V aſlall,recreant. 

Kent,Do,kill thy Phyſition, 

And the fee beſtow vpon the foule diſeaſe, 
Reuoke thy doome,or whilſt I can vent clamour 
From my throat,ile tel] thee thou doſt euill, 

Lear, Heare me,on thy alleigeance heare me; 
Since thou haſt ſought to make vs breake our vow, 
Which we durſt never yet; and with ſtraied pride, 
To come betweene our ſentence and our power, 
Which,nor our nature,nor our place can beare, 

Our potency make good, take thy reward, . 

Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouiſion, 

To ſhield thee from diſeaſes of the world, 

And on the fift ro turne thy hated backe 

Vpon our kingdome; if on the tenth Cay following, 
Thy baniſht trunke be found in our Dominions, 
The moment is thy death,away, 


Your 


The Hiftory of King Lear. ; 
By Ipiter,this ſhall not be reuokr, 
Kent, Why fare thee well King, ſince thou wilt appeare, 
Friendſhip liues hence, and banifhment is here; 
The Gods to their protection take the maid, 
That rightly thinkes, and hath moſt iuſtly ſaid, 
And your large ſpeeches may your deeds approue, 
That good effects may ſpring from words of louc; 
Thus Kent ,O Princes,bids you all ade, 
Hee'l ſhape his old courſe in a Country new. 
Enter France and Burgundy with GloceFter, 
Glo.Heer's France and Burgundy,my noble Lord, 
Lear .My Lord or Burguudy,we ficlt addreſſe towards you, 


 Whownth a King hath ciuald for our daughter, 


What in the lea{bqvill you require in preſent 

Dower with her,qr ceaſe your queſt of loue ? 

Furg.Roiall MaicRy, Icraueno more then what 
flighneſſe offered,nor will ypu tender lefle? 

Lear.Right noble Burgandy,when ſhe was deare to vs, 


Wedid hold her ſo,but now her price is fallen; 


Sir,there ſhe ſtands,if ought within that little 
Secming ſubſtance,or all of it with our diſpleaſurepece'ſt, 
And nothing-elſe may fitly like your Grace, 
Shee's there, and ſhe is yours, 

Burg.l know no anſwer, 

Lear. Sir,will you with thoſe infirmities ſhe owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, | 
Couered with our curſe, and Rtranger'd with our oath, 
Take her or leaue her, 

Burg.Pardon me royall fir,cleRtion makes not vp 

On ſuch conditions. 

Lear.Then leaue her fir,for by the power that made me, 
I cell you all her wealth. For you grrac King, 
I would not from your loue make luch aſtray, 
To match you where hate, therefore beſcech you, 
To aucrt your liking a more worthier way, 
Then on a wretch whom Nature is aſham'd 
Almoſt to acknowledge hers, 


Fran, 


The Hittory of King Leay. 

Fra,This is moſt (trange,that ſhe that even but now 
Was your beſt obieR, the argument of your praiſe, 
Balme of your age,moſt beſt,moſt deereft, 
Should in this trice of time commit a thing | 
So monſtrous,to diſmantle ſo many foulds of fauour, 
Sure her offence muſt be of ſuch vnnaturall degree, 
That monſters it,or you for youcht affeions 
Falne into taint, which to belecue of her 
Muſt be a faith that reaſon without miracle 
Could neuer plaint inme, | 

{ord.l yet beſeech your Maieſty, 
If for I want that glib and oily Art, 
To ſpeake and purpoſe notyfince what I'well intend, 
Ile do't before 1 ſpeake,that you may know 
It is no vicious blor,murder,or fouleneſle, 
No yncleane ation or diſhonoured ep 
That hath depriu'd me of your grace and fauour, 
Bur cuen for want of that,for which Iamrich, 
A ſtill ſoliciting eye,and ſuch a tongue, 
As I am glad Ihauenor,though nor to haue ir, 
_ Hath We; me1n your liking, 

Lear.Go to,goe to, better thou hadft not bene borne, 
Then not to haue pleas d me better, 

Fran,1s it no more but this,a tardineflce in nature, 
That often leaues the hiſtory vnſpoke that it intends to do, 
My Lord of Burgundy, what fay you to the Lady ? 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with reſpeQs that lands 
Aloofe from the entire point, will you haue her ? 

She is her ſelfe and dower, 

Barg.Royall Lear, giue but that portion 
Which your ſelfe propos'd, and herel take 
{ ordel:a by the hand,Dutcheſſe of Burgunaj. 

Lear.Nothing,l haue ſworne, 

Burg.l am ſorry then you haue ſo loſt a father, 

That you muſtloſe a husband, 
({ord.Peace be with Burgundy, fince that reſpects 


Of fortune are his love,I ſhall not be his wite, x; 
| ww” Fran. 
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The Biftory of Ring Liar. 

From, Faireſt {ordelia,thit artmot rich being poore, 
Moſt choiſe fotſaken,and moſt loned deſpis'd, 
Thee and thy vertues heere ] ſeize vpon, 
Be it lawfull I take vp what's caſt away: 
Gods,Gods ! ris ſtrange, that from their cold ſt neglect, 
My loue ſhould kindleto enflam'd reſpect, 
Thy dowreleſſe daughter King,throwne to thy chance, 
Is Queene of vs, of ovrs, and our faire France ; 
Not all the Dukes in wartriſh Burgunay, 
Shall buy this vnpriz'dprecious maid of me. 
Bid them farwell Cordelia, though vnkinde 
Thou loſeſt heere,a better where to finde, 

Lear.T hou haſt her France,let her be thine, 
For we haue no ſuch daughter,nor ſhall euer ſee 
That face of hers againe,thorefore be gone,  (gungy, 
Without our grace, our loue,our benizon : come noble Zur- 

Exit Lear and Burgundy. 

Fran. Bid farwell to your ſiſters, 

{ ord, The Iewels of our Father, : 
With waſht eyes (#rdelialeaues you, I know you what you are, 
And like a fiſter am moſt loth to call your faults 
As they are named,yſe well our Father, 
To your profeſſed boſomes I commit him, 
Bur yet alaſſe,ſtood I within his grace, 
I would preferre him to a better place; 
So farwell to you both, 

Gonorill, Preſcribe not vs our duties. 

Regan. Let your ſtudy be to content your Lord, 
Who hath recciu'd you at Fortunes almes, 
You haue obedience ſcanted, 
And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

Cord. Time.ſhall vnfold what pleated cuuning hides, 
Who couers faults,at laſt ſhame them derides : 
Well may you proſper, 

Fren.Come faire {rdelia, 

Gen.Siſter,it is not alittleIhaueto ſay, 


Exit France and Cord. 


The Hiftory of King Lear, 
I thinke our father will hence ro night, 

Reg. That's moſt certaine,and with you,next month with vs, 

Gon,You ſee how full of changes his age is, the obſeruation 
we haue made of it hath not beenc little; he alwaies loued our 
ſiſter moſt, and with what poore judgement hee hath now caſt 
*her off,appeares too groſle, 

Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age, yet he hath cuer butſlen- 
derly knowne himlſelfe, 

Gono, The beſt and ſoundeſt of his time hath bin but raſh, 
then mult we looke to recciue fr6 his age,not alone the imper- 
fetion of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal ynruly wai- 
wardnes,that infirme and cholericke yeares bring with them, 

Reg.Such vnconſtant ſtars are we like to haue from him, as 
this of Keyts baniſhment, 

Gono.There is further complement of leaue taking between 
France and him, pray lets hic rogether,if our Father cary autho- 
rity with ſuch diſpoſitions as he deares, this laſt ſurrender of 
his will bur offend vs. 

Regan. We ſhall further thinke on't, 

Gon.\We muſt do ſomething,and ith heate, Exennt, 

_ Enter Baſtard ſolus. 

Baſt.Thou Nature art my Goddefle, to thy law my ſervices 
are bound, wherefore ſhould I ſtand in the plague of cuſtome, 
and permit the curiofity of Nations to deprive me, for that I am 
ſome 1 2.0r 14, moone-ſhines lag of a brother: why baſtard ? 
wheretore baſe,when my dementions are as well compaQ, my 
mindeas generous, & my ſhape as true as honeſt madams ifſue, 
why brand they vs with baſe, baſe baſtardy ?' who in the luſty 
Realth ofnature,take more compoſiti6n and fierce quality,then 
doth within a tale dull lied bed, goe to the creating ofa whole 
tribe of fops got tweene ſleepe and wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar,] muſt have your land, our Fathers loue is to the baſtard 
Famund as to the legitimate : well my legitimate, ifchis letter 
ſpeed,and my inuention thriue, Edmwnnd the baſe ſhall toothVle- 
gitimate : I grow,I proſper,now Gods ſtand yp for Baftards, 

. Enter Gloceſter, | 

Glojt, Kent bant(ht thus, and France in choller parted, and 
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the King gone to night,ſubſcrib'd his power, confined to ex- 
hibirion,all this done vpon the gad; Edmwnd,how now, what 
newes ? | 

Baſt.So pleaſe your Lordfſhip,none, 

Glof..Why ſo earneſtly ſeeke you to put vp that letter? 

* Baſt. I know no newes, my Lord, 

Glo,Whar paper were you reading ? 

Baſt.Nothing my Lord, 

Gloſt. No, what needs then that terrible diſpatch of itinto 
your pocker, the quality of nothing hath not ſuch need to hide 
it ſelfe, lets ſee,come if it be nothing I ſhal not need ſpeRacles.._ 

Baſt.I beſeech you fir pardon me, it is a Lerter from my bro- | 
ther,that I haue not all oreread, for ſo much as I haue peruſed, 
I finde it not fit for your liking, 

loſt.Giue me the letter fir. 

Baſt, 1 ſhall offend,either to detaine ooiuc it, the contents 

as in part I vnderſtand them,are too blame. 


> 
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Gle.Lers ſee, Lets (ce, 
Baſt. hope for my brothers juſtification, he wrote this but 
as an effay,or taſte of my vertue, A Letter, 


Glsſt. :This policy of age makes the world bitter to the beſt 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldneſſe can- 
not relliſh them, I begin to finde an idle and fond bondage in 
the oppreſſion of aged tyranny, who ſwaies not as it hath pow- 
er,bur as it is ſuffered, come to mee, that of this Imay ſpeake 
more; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you ſhould 
enioy halfe his reuenew for euer, and live the beloued of your 
brother Eagar, 

Hum,cenſpiracy,flept till I wakt him,you ſhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my ſonne Edgar,had he a hand to write this,a hart 
and braine to breed it in? when came this to you, who brought 
"2 

Baſt. Te was not brought me my Lord, there's the cunuing 
of it,I found it thrownein at the caſement ofmy Cloſer, 

Glsſt.Y ou know the carraGter to be your brothers ? 

Baſt. If che matter were good, my Lord, I durſt fweareit 
were his,but in reſpeR of that, I would faine think it were not, 


Gloſt, 
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The Hiſtory of King Lear, 
Gloſt.1s it his? 
Baſt. It is his hand my Lord, but Lhope his heart isnot in 


the contents, 
Gloſt, Hath he neuer heeretofore ſounded you in this buſi- 


neſſe? 

Baſt, Neuer my Lord, but Thaue often heard him maintaine 
it to be fic, that ſonnes at perfir age, and fathers declining, his 
father ſhould be as Ward to the lonne, and the ſonne mannage 
the reuenew, 

loſt.O villaine,villaine, his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
horrid villaine,vnnaturall deteſted bruitiſh villaine, worſe then 
bruitiſh go fir ſeeke him; I,apprehend him, abhominable vil- 
laine, where is he? 

Baſt. T do not well know my Lord,if it ſhall pleaſe you to 
ſuſpend your indignatiog againſt my brother, till you can de- 
riuve from him better teſtimony of this intent, you ſhal runnne a 
certaine courſe, where if you violently proceed againſt him, mi- 
ſtaking his purpoſe, it would makea great gap in your owne 
honour,and ſhake in peeces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
pawne downe my lite for him, hee hath wrote this to feele my 
affe&ion ro your Honour,and to no further pretence of danger, 

Gloſt.Thinke you fo? 

Baſt.1f your Honour judge it meete, I will place you where 

ou ſhall heare vs conferre of this,and by an aurigular afſurance 
have your ſatisfaQtion, and that without any further delay then 


this very cuening, 
Glo/?, He cannot be ſuch a monſter, 


Baſt,Nor isnot ſure. 
Gloſt. To his father, that ſo tenderly and entirely loues him : 


heauen and earth ! Edmmnd ſecke him out,winde meinto him, I 
pray you frame your buſines after your owne wiſedome, I wold 
vnſtate my ſelfe ro be in a due reſolution, | 

Paſt.1 ſhall ſecke him fir preſently, conuey the buſineſle as I 
ſhall ſee meanes,and acquaint you withall, 

Glo.Theſe late Eclipſes in the Sunne and Moone, portend no 
good to vs,though the wiſedome of nature can reaſon thus and 
thus, yet nature findes it ſelfe ſcourg'd by the lequent eftects, 


- 
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loue cooles, friendſhip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities muti- 
nies,in Countries diſcords, Pallaces treaſon, the bond crackt 
betweene ſonne and father ; finde out this villaine, Edmwrnd it 
ſhall loſe thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent baniſht,his offence honeſt ; firange, ſtrange ! 

Baſt.This is the excellent foppery of the world,that when we 
are (icke in Fortune, often the ſurfer of our owne behauiour, 
we make guilty of our diſaſters, the Sunne,the Moone, and the 
ſtars, as if we were villaines by neceſſity, fooles by heauenly 
compulſion, knaues,thecues,and trecherers by ſpirituall predo= 
minance,drunkards,liars, and adulterers by an enforc'{t obedi- 
ence of planitary influence,and all that we are euill in, by a di- 
uine thruſting on, an admirable euaſion of whore-maſter man, 
to lay his goatiſh diſpoſition to the charge of ſtars ; my Father + 
compounded with my Mother ynder the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder /7ſamator,ſo that it followes I am rough & 
lecherous; Fut, I ſhould haue beenethat I am, had the maiden- 
leſt ſtarre of the Firmament twinckled on my baſtardy ; Edgar, 

Enter Edgar, 

& out he comes like the Cataſtrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a {1gh like them of Bedlam; O 
theſe Ecclipſes do portend theſe diviſions, 

Eagar,tiow now brother Edmnnd, what ſerious contempla- 
tionare you in? 

Baſt, I am thinking brother of a prediction I read this other 
day, what ſhould follow theſe Ecclipſes. 

Edg.Doe you buhic your ſelfe about that ? 

Baſt.lpromiſe you the eftes he writ of, ſucceed yvnhappily, 
as of ynnaturalnefſe betweene the childe and the parent,death, 
dearth,diſſolutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ſtate, mena«- 
ces and maledictions againſt King and Nobles, needleſſe difhi- 
dences, baniſhment of friends,diffipation of Cohorts,nupriall 
breaches, and I know not what. 

Edg.How long haue you bin aſeQary Aſtronomical? 
Baſt.Come,come, when ſaw you my father laſt ? 
Edg.Why the night gone by, 
Baſt.Spake you with him? 
Two 
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The Hiſtory of King Lear, 

Edg.Two houres together, 

Baſt.Parted you in good tearmes? found you no diſpleaſure 
in him by word or countenance? 

£47. None at all, 

Baſt. Bethinke your ſelfe wherein you may haue offended 
him,and at my entreaty, forbeare his preſence, till ſome little 
time hath qualified the heate of his diſpleaſure, which at this 
inſtant fo rageth in him,that with the miſchicfe of your perſon 
it would ſcarle allay, 

Eag.Some villaine hath done me wrong, 

Baſt. That's my feare brother, I aduiſe you to the beſt, goe 
arm'd, Iamno honeſt man if there be any good meaning to=- 
wards you, TI haue told you what Thaue ſeen & heard, but faint- 
ly,nothing like the image and horror of it; pray you away, 

Eag.Shall Iheare from you anon? Exit Edgar, 

Baſt] do (erue you inthis buſfineſſe: 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

Whoſe nature is ſo farre from doing harmes, 

That he ſuſpeRs none,on whole fooliſh honeſty 

My practiſes ride eafie,1 ſee the buſineſle, 

Let me if aot by birth, haue lands by wit, 

All with me's meete, that I can faſhion fit, Exit, 
Enter Gonorill and a Gentleman, 

Gon, Did my Farher ſtrike my gentlemas for chiding of his 

foole ? 
Gent, Yes Madam. 
Gon,By day and night he wrongs me, 
Euery houre he flaſhes into one grofle crime or other, 
Thar ſets vs all at ods, Ile not endure it ; 
His knights grow riotous,and himſelfe vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he returnes from hunting, 
T will not ſpeake with him,fay I am ficke, 
If you come (lacke of former ſeruices, 
You ſhall do well, the fault of ir Ile anſwer. 
Gent, Hee's comming Madam, I heare him. 
Gon,Put on what weary negligence you pleaſe, you and your 


fellow-ſeruants,Ide haue it come in queſtion, if he diſlike 1t,ler 


him 
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The Hiſtory of King Lear. 
him to our hſter, whoſe minde & mine I know in that are one, 
not to be ouer-ruldez idle oldeman that ſtill would manage 
thoſe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life olde 
fooles are babes againe, and muſt be vſed with checkes as flat- 
teries, when they are ſcene abus'd, remember whatIrcell you. 

Gent, Very well, Madam, 

Gon. Andlet his Knights haue colder lookes among you, 
what growes of it no matter,aduiſe your fellowes ſo, 1 would 
breed from hence occafions,and I ſhall, that I may fpeake, Ile 
write {trajght to my fiſter to hold my very courle ; goe prepare 
for dinner. Exit, 

Enter Kent, 
: Ken, If but as well I other accents borrow,that can my ſpeech 
defuſe,my good intent may carry through it ſelfe to that ful iſ- 
ſue for which I raizd my likeneſſe; now baniſht Keyt,if thou 
canſt ſerue where thou doſt and condemn'd,thy maſter whom 
thou loueſt,ſhall finde the full of labour, 
: Enter Lear, 

Lear.Let me not ſtay aiot for dinner, goe pet it ready ; how 
now, what art thou © 

Kent, A man fir, 

Lear, What doſt thou profeſſe? what wouldſt thou with vs ? 

Kent. 'I doe profeſle to bee no lefſe then I ſeeme, to ſerue him 
truely that wil put me in truſt, to loue him that is honeſt, to con- 


 uerſe with him that is wiſe and faies little, to feare iudgement, 
to fight when I cannot chuſe,and to eateno fiſh, 


Lear. What art thou ? | 
Kent, A very honeſt hearted fellow,and as poore as the King. 
* Lear. If thou be as poorefor a ſubie,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldſt thou? . 
Kent,Seruice. Lear, Who wouldſ thou ſeruc ? 
Kent. ou, Lear.Doſt thou know me fellow ? 
Kent, No fir, but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Maſter, 
Lear, What's that? | Kent, Authority, 
Lear, What ſervices canſt thou do ? 
Kent, I can keepe honeſt counſaile, ride, run,marre a curious 
tale 
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tale in telling it,and deliuer a plaine meſſage bluntly) chat which 
ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified in,and the beſt of me, is 

diligence, | x 

Lear, How ol\lart thou? 

Kent,Not ſo young to loue 3 woman for fmnging, nor ſooldto 
dote on her for any thing, [ have yeares on my backe forty eight, 
Lear.Follow me,thou ihalt ſerue me, if I like thee no worſe 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet; dinner ho, dinner, 
where's my knaue, my foole, goe you and call my foole hether, 


you firra, where's my daughter? 
Enter Steward, 


Steward.So pleaſe you | 
Lear. Whar ſaies the fellow there? call the clat-pole backe, 
where's my foole? ho, I thinke the world's aſleepe, how now, 


where's that mungrell ? 
Kent, He ſaies my Lord,your daughter isnot well, 
Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I call'd him ? 


Seruant, Sir, he anſwered me in the roundeſt mannner, hee 


would nor, 

Lear.He wouldnot ? 

Sernant.My Lord,] know not what the matter is, but tomy 
iudgement,your Highnefle 15 not entertain'd with that ceremo- 
nious affe&ion as you were wont, there's a great abatement ap- 
peares as well inthe generall dependants,as in the Duke himſelfe 


al{o,and your daughter, 
Lear.Ha,ſaiſt thou ſo ? 

Seruant,1l beſeech you pardon me my Lord, if Ibemiſtaken, 
for my duty cannot be filent, when I thinke your Highneſle is 
wrong 'd. 

Lear.Thou but remembreſt me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moſt faint negle& of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne icalous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of vnkindnes; I] will look further into ir, but wher's 
this foole? I haue not ſcene him-this rwo daies, | 

Seruant. * Since my young Ladies going into Fravxce fir, the - 


foole-hath much pined away, 


Lear, No more of thar, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 
daughter 
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| davighter ,Iyvroutd fpeake with her, po you call hither my foole ; 
O you fir, you fir,come you hicbes Shs am I fir? 


Stew, My Ladies Father. 
Lear My Ladies father, my Lords knaue,you whoreſon dog, 
ou flaue, you curre, 

Stew, l am none of this my Lord, I beſcech you pardon me, 

Lear. Do you bandy lookes with me you raſcall? 

Stew,]le not be ftracke my Lord. 

Kent Nor tript neither,you baſe football plaier. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou ſeru'ſt me, and ite loue thee, * 

Kent, Come fir,ile reach you differences, away, awayzif you 
will meaſure your lubbers lengch againe,tarry, but away, you 
baue wiſedome, 


Lear, Now friendly knauc Ithanke thee, there's earneſt of 
thy ſeruice, ] 


Emter Foote. 

Foole,Let me hire him too, here's my coxcombe. 

Lear, How now my pretty knaue,how doſt thou ? 

Foole,Sirra, you were beſt take iny coxcombe. 

Kent, Why Foole? 

Foole,Why for taking ones part that's our of fauour, nay and 
thou canſt not ſmile as the winde fits, thou't catch colde ſhortly, 
there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath baniſht rwo of 
his daughters, and done the third a bleſſing againſt his will, if 
thou follow him, thou muſt needs weare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle,would Thad two coxcombes, and two daughters. 

Lear.Why my boy? 
Foole. If I gaue them any living, ide keepe my coxcombe my 
felfe, theres mine, be metleratly daughters, 

Lexr.Takeheed firra,the whip. 

Foele,Truth is,a _—_ muſt to kennell, he muſtbee whipt 


out, when Lady oth'e brach may ſtand by the fire and flinke, 
Lea A peſtilent gulito me. 
Foole.Sirra,ile teachthee a ſpeech. Izar.Do. 


Foote, Market Vnckle ; have more thenthou ſheweſt, ſpeake 
lefle then thouknowelt, lend lefſe then thou owe, ride mu 
| en. 
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thou goeſt, learne more then thou troweſt, ſet lefſe then thou 
throweſt, leaue thy drinke and thy whore, and keepe in a doore 
and chou (halt haue more, then two tens to a ſcore, : 

Leary, This is nothing foole, 

Foole,Then like the breath of an ynfeed Lawyer,you gaue me 
nothing forit ; cat! you make noſe ofnothing Vancle? 

Lear.Why no boy,nothingcan be made out of nothing, 

Foole,Prethee tell him,ſo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not belecue a foole. 

Lear,A bitter foole, | 

Foole,Doſt thou know the differencg my;boy,berweene a bit. 
ter foole,and a {weete foole. | | 


Lear Nolad,teach me, 
Foole. That Lord that counſaild thee to giue away thy Land, 


Come place him heere by me, do thou for him ſtand, 
The ſweete and bicter foole will preſently appeare, 
The one in motley here,the other found out there, 


Lear,Doſt thou call me foole boy ? 
 Foole, Althy other Tules thou haſt giuen away,that thou waſk 


borne with, 

Kent, This is not altogether foole my Lord, 

Foole.No faith, Lords and great men will not let me, if Thad 
a monopolie out,they would haue part on't,and lodes too, they 
will not let me haue all foolero my ſelfe,thei'l be ſnatching; give 
me an egge Nunckle,and ile giue thee two crownes, 


Lear. What two crownes ſhall they be ? 
Foote, Why after 1 haue cut the egge inthe middle and eate vp 


the meate,the ewo crownes of the egge: when thou cloueſt thy 
crowne inthe middle, and gaueſt away both parts, thou boreſt 
thy aſſe'on thy back orethe dirt, thou had little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueſt thy golden one away; if I ſpeak like 
my ſelfe in this, let him be whipt that firſt findes ir ſo, 
Fooles hadnerelefle wit in a yeare, 
For wiſe men are growne foppiſh,. 
They know not how their witsido weare, 
Their manners are ſoapiſh, 

Lear, When were you wont to be ſo full of ſongs (irra ? 

C 2 ” Foele, 
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The Hiftory of King Lear. 
Foole.] haue vſed it Nuncle,cuer fince thou mad it thy daugh. 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaueſt them therod, and putſt 
downe thine owne breeches, then they for ſudden ioy did weep, 
and I for ſorrow ſung, that ſucha King ſhould play bo-peepe, 
and goe the fooles among : prethee Nunckle keepe a ſchoole- 
maſter that can teachthy foole tolie, I would faine learne to lie, 
Lear.If you lie, wee'l baue you whipt, | 
Foole. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters are, they1 
haue me whipt for ſpeaking true, thou wilt haue mee whipt for 
lying,and ſometime I am whipt for holding my peace,I had ra- 
thet be any kinde obrhing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haſt pared thy wit a buth ſides, and left no- 
thing inthe middle; heere comes one of the parings, 
Enter Gonorll, 

Lear, How now daughter, what makes that Frontlet on, 
Me-thinkes you are too much alate ith frowne. 

Foole, Thou waſt a pretty fellow when thou hadſt noneede to 
care for her frowne,thou, thou art an O without a figure, Iam 
berter then thou art now, am a foole, thou art nothing, yes for - 
ſooth I will hold my tongue, ſo your face bids me, though you 
ſay nothing. | ; 
Mum,mum,he that keepes neither cruſt nor crum, 

Weary of all, ſhall want ſome, Thar's a ſheald peſcod. 

Gon, Not onely fir this, your all-licenc'd foole, but other of 
your inſolent retinue do hourely carpe and quarrell, breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riors) Sir. I had thought 
by making this well knowne ynro you, to haue found a ſafe re- 
dreſſe,but now grow fearefull by what your ſelfe roo late haue 
ſpoke and done, that tore phagiry this courſe,and put on by your 
allowanee, which if you ſhould, the fault would not ſcape cen- 
ſure,nor the redrefle {leepe, which in the tender of a wholeſome 
weal,might in their working do you that offence,that elſe were 
ſhame,thar rhen neceſſity muſt call diſcreete proceedings, 

Foole,For you trow Nuncle, the hedge-ſparrow fedthe Coo- 


kow ſo long, that it had ithead bit off beir young, ſo out went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling, 


Lear, Are you our Daughter ? 
Gon, 


The Hiftory of King Lear. 
Gomorill, Come fir, I would you would make yſc of that good 
wiſedome whereof I know you are fraught, and put away theſe 
diſpoſitions, that of late transforme you from what you rightly 


arc. 
Foole, May not an Ae know when the Cart drawes the horſe, 


whoop {ug Iloue thee, 

Lear, Doth any here know me 2 why this is not Lear; doth 
Lear walke thus? ſpeake thus? where are his cies, either his no= 
tion, weakneſle, or his diſcernings are lethergy, ſleeping or wa- 
king; ha! ſure tisnot ſo, whois it that can tell me who I am? 
Lears ſhadow ? I would learne that, for by the markes of ſoue- 
raignty,knowledge,& reaſon, I ſhould be falſe perſwaded I had 
daughters, | | 

Foole, Which they, will makean obedient Father, 

Le.Your name faire gentlewoman ? 

Gon, Come fir, this admiration is much of the ſauour of othet 
your new prankes; I do beſeech you vnderſtand my purpoſes a- 
right,as you are old and reverend,you ſhould be wiſe, heere doe 
you keepe one hundred Knights and Squires, men fo diſordered, 
ſo deboyſt and bold, that this our Court infected with their 
manners, ſhewes Ike a riotous Inne, epicuriſme and luſt make 
more like a Tauerne or Brothell, then a great Pallace, the ſhame 
it ſelfe doth ſpeake for inſtant remedy, bee thou delired by her, 
that elſe will rake the thing ſhe begs,a little ro diſquantity your 
traine,and the remainder that thall (1ll depend, to be ſuch mer 
as may beſort your age,and know themſeJues and you, 

Lear.Darkneſſe and Dinels! ſaddle my horſes, call my|traine 
together, degenerate vaſtard,ile not troublerheez yet haue 1 left 


a daughter, 
Gon. Y ou ſtrike my people,and your diſordered rabble, make 


ſeruants of their bettere, 
Enter "De, ' 

Lear. We that too late repent's vs; O fir, are you come? Is it 
your will that we prepare any horſes, ingratitude! thou matble. 
hearted fiend, mote hideous when thou ſheweſt thee in a childe, 
then the Sea-monſter, deteſted kite, thou leſſen my nraine and 


men of choiſe arid rareſt parts, that all particulars c f Jury know, 
C49 and 
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andin the moſt exa&regard, ſupport the worfthippes of theic 
name,O moſt ſmall fault, how vgly didſt thou in Cordelia ſhew, 
that like an engine wrencht my frame of nature from the fixc 
place,drew from my heart all loue, 8 added to the gall; © Lear, 
Leer | beate at this gate that let chy folly in, and thy dearciudg- 
rent out, ooe,goe,my people ? 

Dwuke.My Lord,I am guiltleſſe as I am ignoraac, 

Lear.It may be ſo my Lord, harke Nature, heare deere Ged- 
deſſe, ſuſpend thy purpoſe, if thou didſt intend to make this cre- 
ture fruiccfull, into her wombe conuey ſterility, dry vp in her the 
Organs ofencreaſe, and from her derogate body never ſpring a 
babe to honor her; if ſhe muſt teem,creace her childe of {pleen, 
that it may liue and be a rhourt diſuetur'd tormentto her, let ic 
ttampe wrinckles in her brow of youth, with accent teares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turne all her mothers paines and bene. 
fics co laughter and contempt, that ſhee may feele,how ſharper 
then a ſerpents tooth it is,to haue a thankleſle childe, goe,goc, 
my people ? | 

Diukg.Now G ods that we adore, whereof comes this ! 

Gon.Neuer affli& your ſelfe to know the cauſc,bur let his diſ- 
poſition haue that ſcope that dotage giues it. 

Leaer,What,fifty of my followers at a clap, within a fortnight ? 

Dxke.Whart is the matter fir 2 
Lear,!le tell thee,life and death ! I am aſham'd that thou haſt 
r= to ſhake my man-hood thus, that theſc hot teares that 
reake from me perforce,ſhould make the worſt blaſts and fogs 
ypon the vntender woundings of a fathers curſe, peruſe every 
ſence about the olde fond cies,be-weepe this cauſe againe, ile 
| plucke you out, and you caſt with the waters that you make to 
in , temper clay, yea,is it cometothis? yer haucT left a daughter, 
whomlT amſureis kinde and comfortable, when ſhe ſhall heare 
this of thee, with her nailes ſhee'l fley thy wolvuiſh viſage, thou 
ſhalt finde that ile reſume the ſhape, which thou doeſt thinke 


haue caſt off for euer,thou ſhalt I warrant thee, Exit, 
Gen, Do you marke that my Lord? 
Dwkel cannot beſo variall Gonorillto the great loueT beare 


you, 


w 


Cor, 
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Con.Come fir,no more; you, more knauethen foole,after your 
maſter, 
Foole,Nuncle Lear ,Nuncle Leer, tarry and take the foole with 
a fox when one has caught her,and ſuch a daughter, ſhould ſure 


tothe fliughter, if my cap would buy a halter, ſo the foole fol- 
lowes after, 

Gon, What Oſwald,ho. 

Oſwald. Heere Madam, 

Gon, Whar,haue you writ this letter to my ſiſter ? 

Ofs.Yes Madam. 

Gon,Take you fome company,and away to horſe, informe her 
full of my particular feares,and thereto adde ſuch reaſons of your 
owne,as may compact it more, get you gone, and after your re- 
turne——now my Lord, this mildie geatlenefſe and courſe of 
yours though [ diſlike not, yer vnder pardon my much more a» 
lapt want of wiſedome,then praiſe for harmfull mildneſſe, 

Dake, How farre your cies may pierce I cannottell, 

Striving to better ought, we marre whar's well, 

Gan,Nay then ——— 


Duke. Well,well,the euent, Exit, 


Enter Lear, Kent, and Foote. 
Lear Go you before to Glecefter with theſe Letters,acquaine 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, then comes 
from her demand out of the Lerter,jf your diligence be not ſpee- 


dic, I ſhall be there before you, 
Kent. 1 will not fleepe my Lord, till 1 have delivered your let- 


ee, Exit. 
Foole,\f a mans braines were in his heeles, wert notin danger 
of kybes? Lear.l boy. 


Foele.'\ hen I prethee be merry,thy wit ſhall nere go ſlipſhod, 

Lear .Ha,ha,ha, 

Foole. Shal: ſeerhy other daughter will vſe thee kindly, for . 
ehough ſhe is as like thjs,as a crabbe is like an apple, yer I con, 
what i can tell 15 

Lear. Why what canftthoutell my boy ? 


Foole. Shee'l raſte as likg this, as a crab doth toacrab; thou 
canſt 
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The Hijtory of King Leay. 
canſt not tell why ones noſe ſtands inthe middle of his face? 
* Lear.No. 

Foole, Why to keep his eyes on either (ide his noſe, that what 
a man cannot ſmell out,he may ſpy into. 

Lear. 1did her wrong : 

Foole.Canſt tell how an Oyſter makes his ſhell, 

Lear. No, 

Foole.Nor I neyther ; but Ican tell why a ſnayle has a houſe, 

Lear.Why ? 

Foole, Why to put his headin, notto giue it away vnto his 
daughcer,and leaue his hornes withour a caſe, 

Lear.I will forget my nature, ſo kinde a father ; bee my horſes 
ready? | 

Foole.Thy Aſſes are gone about them; the reaſon why the ſc- 
uen ſtarres areno more then ſeuen,is a pretty reaſon, 

Lear.Becauſe they are not eight, Es 

Foole, Yes, thou wouldſt make a good foole, 

Lear,Totak't againe perforce ; monſter, ingratitude | 

Foole, If thou wert wy foole Nunckle, Ide havethee beaten 
for being olde before thy time, 

Lear, How's that? 

- Foole, Thou ſhouldlt not haue beene olde, before thou hadft 


| beene wiſe. 


Lear, Olet me nor be mad ſweete heauen! I would not bee 
mad, keepe me in temper, I would not bee mad ; are the Hotſes 


Pn 


Fac £T 
eruant .Ready my Lord, 
Tear.Come boy. Exit, 
 Foole;She char is, maid now,and laughs at my departure, 
Shall not be a maid long,except iogrbe cut ſhorter, 
Exit, 
 , Enter Baſtard, and ( uran meetes him, 
Baſt. Saue thee Cura, | nd 
Curan And you fir, I haue beene with your father, and giuen 
himnotice, thatthe Duke of Cornwall and his Dutcheſſe will be 
here with him to night, A, 
Ba#t, How comes that ? 
Curan, 


| 
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{ran Nay I know not, you hauec heard of the newes abroad, 
I meane the whiſperd ones,for there are yer but care-buſling ar- 
guments. | 
Baf#. Not, I pray you what are they ? 
Curan, You may then in time, fare you well fir, 


Exit. 

Baſt, The Duke be here to night ! the better beſt, this weaues 
it ſelfe perforce into my buſineſſe, my father hath ſer guard to 
take my brother,& 1 haue one thing of a quelie queſtion, which 

Enter Edgar, 
muſt aske breefeneſſe and fortune helpe ; brother a word, dif. 
cend brorher I ſay,my father watches, O flie this place, | inte/li- 
gence is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good ad= 
vantage of the night, haue you nor ſpoken againſt the Duke of 
{ormwall ought, hee's coming hether now in the night,ith haſte, 
and Regay with him, haue you nothing ſaide vpou his party a» 
ain{t rhe Duke of Albaney,aduiſe your ——— 

Edg.I am ſure on't not a word. 

Baſtard | heare my father comming, pardon me in crauing,I 
mult draw my ſword ypon you, ſeeme to defend your ſelfe, now 
quit you well, yeeld, come before my father.light heere heere, 
flic brother fie, torches, torches, ſo farwell; ſome bloud drawne 
on me would beget opinion of my more fierce endeuor, I have 
ſcene drunkards do more then this in ſport; father, father, ſtop, 
top, no helpe ? 

Enter Cloceſter, 

Gl:ſf. Now Edmwnd,where's the villaine ? 

Baſt. Heere Rood he in the darke, his ſharpe ſword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes,coniuring the Moone to Rand his auſpi» 
cious Mittris, 

Gloſt, But where is he? 

Baſt, Looke (ir, I bleed. 

Gloſt.Where is the villaine, Edymwnd ? 

Baſt.Fled this way fir, when by no meanes he could-—— 

Gloſt.Purſue him,go after, by no meanes, what? | 

Baſt,Perſwade me to the murder of your Lordſhip, but that 


I rolde hum the reuengiuve Gods, gainſt Paracides did alt their 
D thunders 
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thunders bend, ſpoke with how many fould'and frong a bond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir,in a fine, ſeeing how loth- 
ly oppoſite I ood to his vnnaturall purpoſe, with fell motion 
with his prepared ſword, he charges home my vnprouided bo. 
dy, launcht mine arme ; but when he ſaw my beſt alarumd ſpirits 
bold.in the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by the,noiſe I made, but todainly he ficd, 

Gloſt, Let him flic farre,not in this Land ſhall he remaine yn- 
caught and found; diſpatch, the Nodle Duke my maſter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes tonight, by his authority I will 
proclaime it,that he which findes him ſhall deſerue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous caytiffe to the ſtake, he that conceales 
him,death, 

Baſt, When T diſſwaded him from his intent, and found him 

ioht todo it, with curſtſpeech I rhreatned to difcouer him; he 
replied, Thou vnpoſſeſſing baſtard, doſt thou thinke,if-1would 
ſtand againſt thee, could the repoſure of any truſt, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith'd ? no: what I ſhould deny, 
as this I would,lI, thogh thou didft produce my yery charaRer, 
ide turne it all to thy ſuggeſtion, plot,and damned pretence,and 
thou muſtmake a dullard'of the world, ' if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentiall ſpurres to 
makethee ſceke it, 

Gloft.Strong and faſtened villaine,'would he deny his letter ? 
I neuer got him: harke,the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ile barre; the villaine ſhall not ſcape, the Duke 
muſt grant me that : beſides,his pifure I wil ſend far and neere, 
that all the kingdome-may haue noteof him, and of my land, 
Coryal and naturall boy) ile worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
55 ating 


Enter the Duke of (ornwall. 
(ors. How now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
] can call butnow,I have heard ſtrange newes. 
Reg. If it betrue; all vengeance comes too ſhort which can 


pwſue the offender; how doſt my Lord? 


Gloft. Madam, my old heart is crakt,jis crakt, 
Rey. What,did my fathers godfon ſecke your life? he whom 


my 
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my father named your Edgar ? 

Gleft.I Lady, Lady,ſhame would haue it hid, 

Reg, Was he not companion withthe ryorous Knights that 
rends yponr1y father ? 

Gleft.l know not Madam,tis too bad,too bad, 

Baſt.Yes madain,he was. | 

Reg.No maruaile then though he were ill affeed, 

Tis they have put him on the old mans death, 

To haue theſe and waſte of this his reuenues : 

I haue this preſent euening from my ſiſter 

Beene well inform'd ofthem,and with ſuch cautions, 
That if they come to ſoiourne at my houſe, ile not be there. 

Duke Nor I,afſure thee Rego»; Edmwwrd,1 heard that you haute 
ſhewne your father a child-like office, 

Baſt.T was my duty fir, 

Gloſt.He did betray his praQtiſe, and receiued 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriving co apprehend him. 

Doke, Is he purſued ? 

Gleft,l my good Lord. 

Duke, If he be taken, he ſhal{neuer more be feard of doing 
harme,make your owne purpoſe how in my ſtrength you pleaſe; 
for you Edemnd, whoſe vertue and obedience doth this inſtant 
ſo much commend it ſelfe, you ſhall be ours, natures of ſuch deep 
truſt, we ſhall much need, you we firſt ſeize on; | 

Baft. 1 ſhall ſerue you truely, how euer elſe, 

Gloſt,For him I thanke yourGrace, 

Dnke.You know not why we came toviſite you ? 

Regan. Thus out of ſeaſon, threatning darke eide night, 
Occafions noble Glocefter of ſome prize, h 
Wherein we muſt haue vſe of your aduice, 

Our father he hath wrir,ſo hath our ſiſter, 

Of defences, which I beſt thought it fir, 

To anſwer from our hand, the ſeuerall meſſengers 

From hence atrend difparch,our good old friend, 

Lay comforts to your boſome,} & beſtow your needfull counſell 
To our buſinefſe, which craues the inſtant yſe. 


Exit. 
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Glo.l ſerue you Madam, your Graces are right welcome, 


Enter Kent, aud Steward. 
Steward.Good cuen to thee friend, art of the houſe ? 
Kent.1, | 
Steward, Where may we ſet our horſes? 
Kent, In the mire, | 
Stew.Prethee if thou loue me, tell me, 
Kent.] louetheenot, , 
Stew,Why then I care not for thee. 


Kent. JfT had thee in Eipsbmry pinfold,I would make thee care 


for me. | 

Stew, Why doſt thou vſe me thus? I know theenot. 

Kent,Fellow I know thee, 

Stew,What doſt thou know me for ? 

Kent. A knavue, a raſcall, an eater of broken meates, a baſe, 
proud, ſhallow,beggetly,three ſhewted hundred pound, filthy 
worſted-ſtocken knaue, a lilly liver'd ation taking knaue, a 
whoreſon glaſſe-gazing ſuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting {laue,one that would'ſt be a baud in way of good ſeruice,8& 
art nothing but the compoſition of a knaue, begger, coward, 

ander,and the ſonne and heire of amungrel] birch, whomI will 
pr into clamorous whining, if thou deny the leaſt fillable of 
the addition, | 

Stew, What a monſtrous fellow art thon, thus to raile on one 
that's neither knowne of thee,nor knowes thee. 

Kent, What a brazen fac { varler art thou,to deny thou know- 
eſt me, is it two daies agoe finceI beatethee, and tript vp thy 
heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it be night 


| the Moon ſhines, ile make a ſop of the Moone-ſhine a'you,draw 


you whoreſon cullyonly barber-munger,draw. 

Stew, Away,I haue nothing to do with thee. : 

Kent, Draw you raſcall,you bring Letters againſt the King, & 
take Vanity the puppets part, againſithe royalty of her father, 
draw you rogue, or ile ſo carbonado yout ſhankes,draw you raſ- 
call, come your waye | 

Siew,Helpe, ho,murther, helpe, 

| Kent, 
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Kent, Strike you {laue, ſtand — ſtand you neateſlaue, 


Atrike, 
Stew, Helpe,ho,murther, helpe. 


Enter Edmund with his Rapier drawne, Gloceſter, the 
Duke and Dutcheſſe, 


Baſt How now, what's the matter ? 

Ken, With you goodman boy, and you pleaſe come, ile fleaſh 
you, come on yong maſter, 

Gleſt. Weapons,armes,what's the matter here ? 

Duke Keepe peace vpon your liues,he dies that ſtrikes againe, 
what's the matter? 

Reg. The meſſengers from our fiſter,and the King, 

Dxke.Whar's your difference ſpeake ? 

Stew, am ſcarſc in breath my Lord, 

Kent,No maruaile you haue ſo beſtir'd your valour, you co. 
wardly raſcall,nature diſclaiimes in thee,a Taylor made thee, 

Duke Thou art a ſtrange fellow,a Taylour make a man. 

Kent, 1, ataylour fir, a Stone-curter, ora Painter could not 
haue made him 1o ill, though he had bene bur two houres at the 
trade, 


Gloft.Speake yet,how grew your quarrell? 
Stew,This ancient ruffian fir, whole life I haue fpar'd at ſute 


of his eray-beard. 

Kent.Thou whoreſon Zed,thau vnneceſſary letter, my Lord 
if you will giue me leaue,1 will tread this vuboulred villajee; Te 
to morter, and daube the wals of a Iaques with him ; ſpare my 
gray-beard you wagraile? 

Duke.Peace fir, you beaftly knaue you haue no reuerence. 

Keat.\ es (ir, bur anger has a priuiledge, 

nes. Why art thow-angry ? 

K-nt.That ſucha ſlaue as this ſhould weare a ſword, 
That weares no honeſty, ſuch ſmiling rogues as theſc, 
Like Rats oft bite thoſe cordes in twaine, 

W hich are to intrench, to inlooſe ſmooth euery paſſion 


Thar in the natures of their Lords rebell, 
D 3 | Bring 
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Bring ole to ſtir, ſnow to their colder moods, 

Reneag, affirme,and turnetheir halcion beakes 

With euery gale and yary of their maſters, 

Knowing nought like|daies but following, 

A plague vpon your Epelipticke viſage, 

Smoile you my ſpeeches,as I were a foole? 

Gooſe,if Thad you vpon Sarum Plaine, 

Ide ſend you cackling hame to Camulet. \ 
Duke.What,art thol-mad olde fellow ? 
Gloſt, How fell you pur,ſay that ? 

Kent No eontraries hold more antipathy, 


Then ] and ſuch a knale, 


Duke.Why doſt thou call him knaue, what's his offence ? 

Kent, His countenance likes me nor, 

Duke,No more perchance doth mine,or his,or hers, 

Kent.Sirgtis my ocqupation to be plaine,* 

I haue ſeene berter faces in my time, 
Than ſtands on any ſhoulder that] ſee 
Beforeme at this inſtant, 

D#z.This is a fellqw, who having beene praifd 
For bluntneſle, doth affect a ſaucie ruffines, 

And conſtraines the garb quite from his nature, 

He cannot flatter he,he mult be plaine, 

He mult ſpeake truth,and they will cake it ſo, 

If not hee's plaine,theſe kinde of knaues I know, 
Which in this plainnefſe harbour more craft, 

And more corrupter ends,then twenty filly ducking 
Obſeruants,that tretch their duties nicely. 

Kent .Sir in good ſdoth, or in ſincere verity, 
Vnder the allowance pf your grand aſpe&. 
Whoſe influence like|the wreath of radient fire 
In Rlitkering Phebus front, 

Duke. What mean thou by this ? 

Kent, To go out pfmy dialogue whichyou diſcommend ſo 
much; I know fir, | am no flatterer,he that beguild you ina plain 
accent,was a plaine khaue, which for my part I wil not be,thogh 
I ſhould win your diſpleaſure to entreate me to it. 


Duke, - 
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Duke. What's the offence you gaue him? 

Stew.I neuer gaue him any,it pleaſd the King his maſtec 
Very late to ſtrike at me vpon his miſconſtruction, 
When he coniunR and flattering his diſpleaſure 
Tript me behinde,being downe, inſulted,raild, 
And put ypon him ſuch a deale of man,thar - 
That worthied him, got praiſes of the King, 
For him attempting who was ſelfe ſubdued, 
And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 
Drew on me heere againe. 

Kent,None of thele roges & cowards but £ [axis their foole, 

Dwuke.Bring foorth the ſtockes ho? 
You (tubborne miſcreant knaue, you ynreuerent bragart, 
Wee'l teach you. 

Kent.l am too oldeto learne,call not your ſtockes for me, 
I ſcrue the King,on whoſe imploiments I was ſent to you, 
You ſhould do ſmall reſpe&t,fſhew too bold malice 
Againſt the grace and perſon of my maſter, 
Stopping his Meſſenger, 

Duke.Fetch foorth the ſtockes; as I have life and honour, 
There ſhall he fit till noone, 

Reg. Till noone, till night my Lord,and all night roo. 

Kent, Why Madam,it I were your fathers dog, you could not 
vie me o, 

Reg.Sir,being his knave,I will, 

Dube. This is a fellow of the ſame nature, 
Our ſiſter ſpeakes off, come, bring away the ſtockes, 

Gloft.T.ctme befeech your Grace not to do ſo, 
His fault is much,and the good King his Maſter 
Will checke him for't ; your purpoſd low correction 
Is ſuch, as baſeſt and remneſt wretches for pilfrings 
And moſt common tre{pafles are puniſh: with, 
The King muſt take it ill, that hee's ſo (lightly valued 
In his Meſſenger, ſhould haue him thus reſtrained, 

Dwke.lle anſwer that, 

Reg My ſiſter may receiue it much more worſe, 


To haue her gentlemanabuſed, aflaulted 
For 
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For following her aff res,put inhis legs, 


Come my Lord,away. Exit, 


Gloſt.l am ſorry fot thee friend, tis the Dukes pleaſure, 
W hoſe diſpofition all the world well knowes 
Will not be rubd nor Rtopr, Ile intreate for thee. 
Kent, Pay you doi _ I haue watcht and trapaild hard, 
Some time | ſhall ſleepe out, thereſt Ile whiſtle, 
A good mans fortune inay grow out at heeles, 
Give you good mortow. 
Gloſt, I he Duke's toe blame in this,twill be ill tooke, 
Exit, 
Kent.Good King, oe muſt approue the common law, 
Thou out of heauens benediction comelt 


To the warme Sunn 
Approach thou bea ontothis vnder- globe, 
That by thy comfortable beames I ma 


Peruſe Nis letter, nathing almoſt ſees my wracke 

But milery,l know tjs from Cordelia, 

Who hath moſt fortunately bene informed 

Of-my obſcured courſe,and ſhall finde time 

From this _—_— s ftate,ſeeking to giue 

Loſſes their —_— all weary and ouer-watcht, 

Fake yantage heauy cies not to behold 

This ſhametull lodging; Fortune goodnight, 

Smile, once more turne thy wheele., He ſleeper. 


Enter Edgar, 
Edger, WS felfe proclaim'd, 
And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 
Eſcaptthe hunt,no Port 1s free,no place 
That guard, 2nd mot vnuſall vigilence 


Doſt not attend : g while I may ſcape, 


I will preſerue myelfe, and am bechoughr 

To take the baſeſt and moſt pooreſt ſhape, 

That euer penury 1n contempt of man, 

Brought ncere to beaſt ; my face ile grime with filth, 


Blanket my loines,ellc all my haire with knots, 


. And 
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And with preſented nakednes our-face 
The winde,and perſecution of the skie, 
The Country giues me proote and preſident 
Of Bedlam beggers,who with roring voices, 
Strike in their numb'd and mortified bare Armes, 
Pins, wooden prickes,nailes, ſprigs of roſemary, 
And with this horrible obie&t from low ſeruice, 
Poorepelting vilkages,ſheep-coates, and milles, 
Sometime with [unaticke bans, ſometime with praiers 
Enforce their chatity,poore Twrlygod, poore Toms, 
That's ſomething yet,Edgar I nothing am, Exit, 


Enter , and a Knight. 
Leay,Tis ftrange that they ſhould ſo depart from hence, 
And not ſend backe my meſſenger. 
Knight. As I learn'd,the night before there was 
No purpoſe of his remoue. 
Kent. Haile to thee noble Maſter, 
Lear How,mak'ft chou this ſhame thy paſtime ? 
Foole, Ha,ha,looke, he weares crewell garters, 
Horſes are tide by the heeles,dogs and beares 
By the necke, munkies by che loines, and men 
By the legs, when a man s ouer-luſty at legs, 
hen he weares wooden neather-ſtockes, 
Lear, What's he,that hath ſo much thy place miſtooke to (er 


thee here? 
Kent. It is both he and ſhe, your ſonne and daughter. 
Lear.No. 
Rent.Yes, 
Lear Nol ſay. 
Kent.1 lay yea, 
Lear.No,no,they wouldnot, 


Kent,Yes they haue. 
Lear By Inpiter 1 ſweare no, rhey durſt not doit, 
They would not,could not do ittis worſe then murder, 
Todo vpon reſpe& ſuch violent our-rage, 
Reſolue me with all modeſt haſte, which way 
E Thon 
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"Thou maiſt deſerue,o they purpoſe this vſage, 


Comming fromvs, | , F340 £105: 
Kent, My Lord, when attheir home 

I did commend your Highnefle Letters tothem, 

Ere I was riſen from the ro that ſhewed 


My duty kneeling,came there a recking Poſte, 


Stewd in his haſte, halfe breathleſſe, panting forth 

From Gonerill his Miftris,{alutations, | 

Deliuered letters ſpite of interinifſion, 

Which preſently they read ; on'whoſe contents 

They ſummond vp cal men,[traight rooke horſe, 
I 


Commanded me to follow, and attend the leiſure 
Of their anſwer, gaueimecoldlookes,”. - 
And meeting heere the other Meſſenger, 
Whoſe welcome] pexceiu'd had poiſoned mine, 
Being the very fellow that of late - 
Diſplaid ſo ſawcily again your Highneſſe, - 
Hauing more man then wit about me,drew; + 
He raiſed the houſe with loud and coward cries, 
Your ſonne and daughter found this treſpaſſe wotth 
This ſhame which here it ſuffers. -- | 
Lear.O how this mother {wels vp toward my heart, 
Hiſtorica paſſio downe thoucliting {orcow, | 
Thy element's below, where is this daughter ? 
- Kent, With the Eajle fir within, 
Lear.Follow me npt,ftay there, 
Knight, Made youno more offence then what you ſpeake of? 
Kent, No,how chahce the King comes with fo {mall-a traine ? 
Foole, If thou hadſt beene ſer ip the Rockes for that queſtion, 
thou hadſt well deſerued it, 
Kent, Why foole? 
Foole.Wee'l ſet thee toſchoole to an Ant, to teach theether's 
Oy the winter,all that follow their noſes,are led by 
their eyes, but blinde men,and there's not a noſe amon g a hun- 


dred, but can ſmell him that's tincking ; let goe thy hold when 
a great wheele runs downe a hill, leaſt it breake thy necke with 
tollowing it,but the|great one that goes vp the hil, let him draw 


thee 
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thee after, when a wiſe man giues thee better counſel}, gine mee 
mine 2gaine, I would hauc none bur knaues follow it, fince a 
foole giues it. 
That Sir that ſermes for g aine, 

And followes but for forme, 

Will packe when it begins to raine, 

And leaue thee in the forme, 

Bat I will tarry, the foole will fay, 

And let the wiſe man fie : 

The knaxe turnes foole that ruzzes away, 
The foole no kyaxe perdy. 


Kent, Where learnt you this foole? 
Foole,Not in the ſtockes, 


Enter Lear and Glocefter, 
Lear Deny to ſpeake with me? tivare ficke,th'are weary, 
They traueld hard co night,meare Tuſtice, 
I the images of reuolt and flying off, 


Fetch mea better anſwer. 
Gloſt.My deare Lord, you know the hery quality of the Duke, 
how vnremoueable and fixt he is in his owne courſe, | 
Lear.Veangeance,death,plague, confufion, what fiery quali. 
ty ; why Gloceſter,Gloceſter, ide ſpeake with the Duke of (orve- 


wall,and his wife, 


Gloſt.l my good Lord, | 
Lear,The King would ſpeake with (ormwafl,the deare fathet 


Would with his daughter ſpeake,commands her ſeruice, 

Fiery Duke,tell che hot Duke that Lear, 

'No but not yer, may be he is not well, 

Infirmity doth ſillnegle& all ofhice,where to our health 

Is boind.un arenot our ſelues, when nature being oppreſt, 

Commands the minde to-{uffer withthe body;zile forbeare, 

And amfallen out with my more headier will, 

To take the indiſpoſed and ſickly fit, for the ſound man, 

Death on my ſtate, wherefore ſhould he fit here? | 

This aQe perſwades mezthac ow remotion of the Duke & e 
. | $ 


Biftory of King Lear. 

Is praQiſe,onely giue me my feruantfoorth; | 
Tell the Duke and's wife, Ile ſpeake with them - 
Now preſently,bid them come forth and heare me, 
Or at their chamber doore Ile beate the drum, 
Till it cry ſleepe to death, 

Gleft.l would haye all well betwixt you. 

Lear,O my heart! my heart, kb 

Foole, Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney didto the Ecles, 
when ſhe put them vp i'th paſte alive, ſhe rapr ymach coxcombs 
with a ſticke,and cryed downe wantons, downe; twas her bro- 
ther,chat in pure kindneſſe to lis horſe,butterd his hay , 


Enter Duke and Reg an, 


Lear.Good moxrow to you both, 

Dake.Haile to your Grace, 

Reg.lam glad Lay your H1ghnefle, 

Lear.Regan,] ro you are, [ know what reaſor: 
I have to thinke ſo z if thou ſhouldſt not be glad, 
I would divorce me'from thy mothers roombe, 
Sepulchring an adulterefſe,yea,are you free ? 
Some other time for that.Beloued Repay, 
Thy fiſter isnaught,0 Regas ſhe hath tied 
Sharpe tooth'd vnkindneſle, like a vulture heere, 
] can ſcarfe ſpeake tb thee,thou't not belecue, 
Of how depriued a\quality,O Regav. 

Reg.1 pray fir take patience, I hauc hope 
Youlefſe know how to value her deſert, 
Then ſhe toſlacke her duty, 

Lear My curſes oh her, 
Reg.O f ,you are|olde, 

Nature on-you ſtands onthe very verge of her Confine, 
Youſhould be ruled and led by ſome diſcretion, 
That diſcernes your ſtate better then you your ſelfe, 


Therefore] Crong to our liſter you do make returney 


” 
= 


Say you haue wrongd her (ir, 
Lear. Aske her forgiueneſle, 


Do you marke how this becomes the houſe? 
is T4 Deare 


The Hitory of Kine Lear. 

Deare daughter,l confeſſethar I am old, 
Age is vnneceſſary,on my knees I beg, 
Thar you! vouchſafe me rayment, bed and food. 

Reg.Good fir no more,thele are ynſightly tricks, 
Returne you to my lifter, 

Lear.No Regan, 
She hath abated me of halfe my traine, 
Lookt backe vpon me,ſtroke me with her tongue, 
M oft ſerpent-hike vpon the very heart, 
All che (tor'd vengeances of heauen fall on her ingratefull cop, 
Strike her young bones, you taking aires with lamnefle, 

Dw#ke.Fie, fie fr. 

Lear. Y ou nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her ſcornfull ejies,infeR her beauty, 
You Fen ſuckt fogs,drawne by the powerfull Sunne, 
_ To fall and blaſt her pride, 

Reg.O the bleſt Gods, fo will you wiſh on me, 
When the raſh mood ——— 

Lear No Regan,thou ſhalt never haue my curſe, 
The tender heſted nature ſhall not giue thee ore 
To harfhnes, her cies are fierce, but thine do comfort & not burn 
Tis not in thee to grudge my plesſures,to cut off my traine, 
To bandy hafty words to ſcant my ſizes, 
And 1n concluſion,ts oppoſethe bolt 
Againſt my comming in,thou better knoweſt 
The offices ofnature, bond of child-hood, 
EffeRts of curtefie, dues of gratitude, | 
Thy halfe of the kingdome, haſt thou not forgor- 
VWherein I thee endowed. 

Reg.Good fir to the purpoſe, 

Lear. Who put my mani'thſtockes 7 

Duke. What trumpers that? 


© 


Enter Steward. 
Regp.1 know't my ſiſters, this approues her letrers, 
That the would ſoone be here js your Lady come ? 
Lear,This is aſlauc,whoſc robe borrowed pride. 


E 3 Dyels 


: 


Hhory of King Lear. 
Dwels in the fickle grace of herhefollowes, -- 
Out varlet, from my fight. 
Ds:. What meanes your Grace? 


| Enter Gonorill 
Gon, Who ſtrucke my ſeruant? Regan, Fhaue good hope 
Thou didſt not know ant, - 
Lear, Who comes here ?.O heauens * 
If you do loue olde men, if you-ſweet ſway alow 
Obedience;ifyour ſcluesareold,make it your caule, 
Send doxine and:take wy part;;z 
Art not aſham'd to looke ypon this beard? is 
O Regan aitils thou take her by the hand? 
Gor.Whynot by the hand fir, how haue I offended? 
All's not offence thax indiſcretion findes, 
And dotage tearmes ſo. 
Lear,O (ides,you ite $00: cangh, tn 
Will you yet hold ? how came my man i'th nockes ? 
Dz#ke.1 ſer him there, but his owne diſorders 
Deſeru'd much leſſe ="01;08=40l 
Lear; ou; didyout:;. 
Reg. pray.youtather 3 eel weake, ſeeme ſo, 
If till the expiration of your moneth, 
You will retyrne and ſoiourne wich my liſter, 
Diſmiſling halfeyourtraine,comethen to me, 
I am now from home,and our.of that,prouiſjon 
Which ſhall be needfull fox your entertainment, 
Lear Returneto her;and fifty men diſmiſt?- 
No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chuſe 
To wage againſt the enmity ofthe Ayres, 
To be a Comrade with the Wolfe agd. Onle, | 
Neceſfities ſharpe pinch, returne withher, +... 
Why the hot blood in Frence,that dowerles 
Tooke our yongelt borne; could as well be brought 
To knee his Throne, and Squire-like penfion.beg, 
To keepe baſe life: afoote; ; returne with her 2. | || 
Perſwade me rather to be {lauc and ſumprer, a 


To 


The Eiftory of King Leay, 
"To this deteſted groome, 
Gon, At your choile far, 
Lear.Now I prethee daughter donot make me mad, 
I will not trouble thee my childe,farwell, 
Wee'l no more meete,no moreſee one another. 
But yet chou are my fleſh, my bloud,my daughter, 
Or rathera diſeaſethat_lies within my fleſh, 
Which I muſt needs call mine;thou art a byle, 
A plague ſore, an imboſſed carbuncle in m 
Corrupted bloud,bur Ile not chide thee, 
Let ſhame comme when it will,I do not call ir, 
I donot bid the thunder-bearer ſhoote, 
Nor tell tales of thee to high1ndging Joxe, 
Mend when thou canſt, be better at thy leiſure, 
I can bepatient,I can ſtay with Regas, 
I and my hundred Knights, 
Reg. Not altogether ſo fir, ] lookenot for you yer, 
Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 
Giue earc to my ſiſter, for thoſe 
That mingle reaſon with your pafhon, 
Muſt be content to thinke you are o1d,and ſa, 
But ſhe knowes what ſhe does. 
Lear.Is this well fpoken now ? 
Reg.l dare mo_ it fir, whar fifty followers, 
Is it not well? what ſhould you need of more, 
Yea or ſo many,fith that both charge and danger 
Speakes gainſt ſo great a number, how in 8 houſe 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Hold amity,tis hard,almoſt impoſſible, 
Gon. \\ hy might not you my Lord receiue attendance 
From thoſe that ſhe cls ſeruants,or from mine? 


Reg. Why not my Lord? if then they chancſtto ſlacke you, 


We could controle them; if you will come to me, 


(For now I ſpie 2 danger) I entreate you 
To bring but fiue and twenty, tono, more 


Wul I giueplace ornotice, 
Lear.l gaue you all. 


The t:jtory of King Lear. 
Reg.Andin good time you gaueit. . + 
Lear.Made you my guardians, my depolitaries, 
But kept areſcruation tobefollowed | 
With Tuch a number, whar,muft I come:to you 
With fiue and twenty, Regar,faid'you ſo ? | 
Reg. And ſpeak't ag2ine/my Lotd,no more with me. 
Lear,Thoſe wicked creatures yer do feeniewell-fauour'd 
When others are i wa wicked,nor being the worſt, 
Stands in ſome ranke of praiſe, ile go with thee, 
Thy fifty yet doth ouble five and twenty, 
And thou act twice hep loue, | 
Gon. Heareme my Lord; / 
What need you flue and twenty;ten,or fiue, 
Tofollow in a houſe, where twice ſo many 
Haue a command to tend you ? 
Regan, What needs one? 
Lear.O reaſon not the deed, our baſeltbeggers 
Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous, 
Allow not nature more then nature needs, 
Mans life's as cheap as beaſts; thouart a Lady, 
If onely to: go warme were gorgious, 
Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareſt, 
Which ſcarſely keepes thee watme,bur for true need, 
You heauens giue me that patience,patience I need, 
You ſee me heere (you Gods) a poore old fellow, 
_ As full of greefe as age, wretched in both, 
If it be you that ftirres theſe daughters hearts 
Againſt their Father,foole me not roo much, 
To beare ic lamely,touch me withnoble anger, 
Olet not womens weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans cheekes,no you vnnaturall hags, 
I will have ſuch reuenges on you both, 0 
That all the world ſhall ——] will do fuch things, 
What they are,yet I know not; bur rhey ſhall be 
The terrors of the earth; you thinke ile weepe, 
No,ile not weepe,I haue full cauſe of weeping, 
But this heart ſhall breake in a thouſand flowes 


Erc 


The Hiipory of King Lay. 
Ere ile weepe ; © foole,] ſhall go-mad, 
Exennt Lear, Gloceſter,Kent and Foole 
Duke,Let vs urns re be a ſtorme, 
Reg. This houſe is little, the old man and his 
Cn be well beſtowed, pores 
Gon,Tis his owne blame hath put himſelfe from reſt, 
And muſt needs taſte bis folly, 
Reg. For his particular,ile receiue him gladly, 
But not one follower, 
Ds#ke.So am 1 purpoſd, where is my Lord of Gloce#ter ? 
Enter Glecefter, 
Reg. Followed the old man forth, he is return'd, 
Glo.The King is ia high rage, and will know not whether, 
Reg. Tis good to giue him way, he leads himſcltz. 
Gon,My Lord,cntreate him by no-meanes to ſtay. 
Glo.Alacke,the night comes on,and the bleake windes 
Do ſorely ruſſell, for many miles about there's nor a buſh, 
Reg.O ſir,to wilfullmen, 
The iniuries that they themſclues procure, 
Muſt be their ſchoole-maſters,ſhue yp-your dooresy 
He is attended with a deſperate traine, 
And whar they may incenſe him too, being apt, 
To hauc his care abuſed, wiſedome bids feare.. 
Duhke,Shut vp your doores my Lord, ns a wilde night, 
My Regan counſels well, come out ath ftorme, 
Exeunt omnes. 
Enter Kent and a Gentleman at [enerall doores, 
Kent,Whar's heere beſide: faule weather ? 
Gent.One minded like the weather,moſt ynquietly, 
Kent.] know you, where's the King? 
C ent,Comending wahthefresfiill Element, 
Bids the winde blow the earth into the ſea, 
Or ſwell the curled waters bouethe, maine, | 
That things might change or ceaſe,teares his white bnjre, 
Which theimperuous blaſts with eicleſſerage . 
Catch in their bugy,and makenotiung of, 
Striues in his little world of marvieuiaſcorne; - 
F — 1e 


- 


The too and fro conflicting winde and raine, 

This night wherein the cub-drawneBeare would couch, 

The Lyon,and the belly pinched Wolfe 

Keepe their ſurre dry,vnbonnetedherunnes, 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent,But who is with him ? 
Gent,None but the foole, who labours to out-ieſt 

H1s heart ſtrooke 1njuries, - 

Kent.SirT do know you, 

And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you; there is diviſion, 

Although as yet the face of it be couer'd 

With mutuall-cunning,twixt Albany and Cornwall, 

| But true it is, from Fravcethere comes apower 

Into this ſcatterd kingdom, who already wiſe in our negligence 

Haue ſecret fee in ſome of our beſt Ports, 

And are atpoint to ſhew their open banner, 

Now to you,if on my credite you dare build fo farre, 

To make your ſpeed to Doxer;you ſhall finde 

Some that will thanke you,making iuſt report 

Of how vnoaturall and bemadding ſorrow 

The King hath cauſe to plaine 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding, 

And from ſome knowledge and affurance, 

Offer this Office to you, | 

'. Gent, ] will talke farther with you. 
Kent.Nodo nor, 

For confirmation that Imuch-more 

Then my outwall,open thispurſe andrake 

What it containes,if you ſhall ſee (drde/ie, 

As doubt not bur you ſhall, ſhew her:this ring, 

And ſhe will tell you who your fellow is, 

That yet you do not know, fie on this ſtorme, 

I will goeſeecke the King, *' + | 
Gent,Giue me your hand, haue you no more to ſay? 
Kem,Few words, but toeffe&t more then all yer, 

That when we baue found the King, or 


Ile 


The tory of Ring Liar. 
He this way,you that, he that firſt lights wy 
On him, hollew the other, 
Exennt, 
Enter Lear and Poole, 

Lear.Blow winde and cracke your checkes,rage, blow 
You carterickes, and Hircanios ſpout till you haue drencht 
The ſtceples,drownd the cockes, you ſulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, yaunt-currers to 
Oke-cleauing thunder-bolts,fing my white head, 
And thou all ſhaking thunder, ſmite flat 
The thickerotundity of the world,cracke natures 
Mold,all Germaans ſpill at once that make 
Ingratefull man. 
Foole,O Nunckle,Court holy water in a dry houſe 
Is better then this raine water out a doore, 
Good Nunckle in,and aske thy daughters bleſſing, 
Here's a night pitties _— wiſe man nor foole, 

Lear Rumble thy belly full ſpit fire, ſpout raine, 
Nor raine, winde,thunder,fice,are my daughters, 
I caske not you, you Elements withvnkindneſle, 
] never gaue you kingdome, cald you children, 
You owe me no ſubſcription; why then let fall your horrible 
Pleaſure,here I ttand your flaue,a poore; iufirme, weake,and 
Deſpiſed old man;butyetl call you ſeruile ro 
Miniſters, that haue with two pernitious daughters ioyr'd 
Your high engendered battell gainſt a head ſo old and white 
As this,O ris foule. ' 

Foole, He that has a houſe to put his head in, has a good head- 
peece, the codpeece that will haufe before the head,has any tbe 
head and he fhall lowſe, ſo beggers marry many,' the man that 
makes his toe, what he his heart ſhbuld make, ſhall haue a corne 
cry woe, and turne hisfleepe towake, for there was neuer yer 
faire woman, bur ſhe made mouthes ina glafle. 

Lear,No,I will be the patterne of all patience, + 
] will ſay nqthing. | L 

YN 23 + "Enter Rem. 
Kem, Who's there? 
F Foole, 


Foole, Marry hecte's graceandacodpis,ghat's a wifeman and 
a foole. . | 
Kent. Alaſſe fir, fit you heere? 
Things that loue night, lous nov{uch nights as theſe ; 
The wrathfa}l Skies gallowthe very wanderer of the 
Darke,and makes them keepetheir-cavrs, 
Since 1 was man, ſuch ſheeres of fite, 
Such burſts of horrid tamder,fuchgrones of 
Roring winde and raine,[nere remember 
To have heard,mans naturecannot carry 
" Theaffliiciion,nor the force. 
Lear Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadfull 
Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now, 
Tremble thou wretch thar haft within thee 
Vadivulged crimes, ynwhipt of Iuſtice, 
Hide thee thou bloudy hand,thouperiur'd,and 
Thou fimular manof vertue that art inceſtious, 
Cayriffc in peecrs ſhake, that vnder couert 
And conuenientſeeming,haſt practiſed on mans life, 
Cloſe pentvp guiles,riue your concealed centers, 
And cry theſe dreadfull ſummoners grace, 
] am a man more find againſtrheir finning. 
Kem Alacke bare hzaded.gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
a houell, ſome friendſhip-will it lend you gainſt the tempeſ?, re- 
poſe you there,whilſt Ito this hard houſe, more hard then is the 
ſtone whereofrisrais'd, whichenen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their ſcanted curte- 
fie. 28 NEQED!)T TH a7 1 
Lear My wit begins tonne, |: 
Come on my boy,how doſt my boy,art cold ? 
Jam coldmy ſelfe,where is this firaw my fellow, 
The art of our neceſſities is ſtrange that can 
Make vilde thingsprecious,come you houcll poore, 
Foole and knaue,I haue one part of my heart 
That ſorrowes yet for thee. | 
Foole, He that has alittle tinewit,with hey hothe winde and 
the raine,muſt make content with his fortunesfir, for the raine, 
it 


/ The Biftory of King Lear, 
it raineth every day, 
Lear,True my good boy,come bring vs to this honell, 


Enter Glocefter and the Baſtard with l;rhts, 
Gloſt, Alacke alacke,Edpmmid l like not this 

Vnnaturall dealing,whenlI defired their leaue 
That I might pitty him,they rooke from me 
The vſe of mine owne houfe;chargd me on paine 
Of their diſpleaſure,neicher refpeake of him, 
Entreate for himgnor anyway ſuftaine hiin. 

Baſt.Moſt ſauage and ynnaturall. | (Dukes, 

Gloſt.Go roo,ſfay you nothing, there's a diviſion betwixt the 
And a worſe matter thenthar,I hauereceiued 
A letter this nighr,tis dangerous robe ſpoken, 
] have lockt the letter in my Cloſetztheſe iniuries 
The King now beares, will be reuenged home ; 
There's part of a power already landed, 
We why incline tothe King, | will ſeeke him, 
And privily releeue him ; go you and maintaine talke 
With the Duke,that my charity be not of him 
Perceiued; if he aske for me, I atmill,and gone 
To bed,though Idie for it,asnolefſe is threatned me, 
The King my old Mafter muſt be releeutd, there is 
Some ſtrange thing toward, Edmmd,pray you be carefull, 


- 


Exit. 


Baſt. This courteſie forbid theeſhall the Duke inſtantly know, 
And of that letter to,this ſeemes a faire deſerving, 
And muſt draw to me that which my father loſes,no leſle 


Then all, then yongecriſes when the old do fall, s 
xit, 


Emer Lear, Kent , and Foole. 
Kent Here is the place my Lord,good my Lord enter,the tir- 
rany of the open night's too ruffe for nature to endure. 


Lear, Let mealone. 
Kent Good my Lord enter. | 
Leer, Wilt breake my heart ? : 


Kert,I had rather breake mine owne,good my Lord enter, 
” 9 Lear, 
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The Hiſtory of King Leay. 
Lear,Thou thinkſttis much,that this crulentious torme 
Inuades vs to the skin,ſo tis to thee, 
But where the greater malady is fixt, 
The leſſer is ſcarle felr,thou would ſhun a Beare, 
But if thy flight lay coward the raging ſea, 
Thoud't meete the beare it 'h mouth, when the mind's free, 
The bodies delicate,the tempeſt in my minde, 
Doth from my lences take all feeling elſe, 
Sane wit beares their filial ingratitude, 
Is it not as this mouth ſhould teare this hand 
For lifting food to ir? but I will puniſh ſure; 
No I will weepe no more; inſuch a night as this ! 
O Regan,Gonorill,your old kinde father - : | 
Whole franke heart gaue you all,O chat way madnefle lies, 
Let me ſhunne that,no more of thar, 
Kent,Good my Lord enter, 
Lear.Prethee go in thy ſelfe,ſceke thy owne eaſe, 
This tempeſt will not giue we leaue to-ponder 
On things would hurt me more, bur Ile go in, 
Poore naked wretches,where ſo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittileflenight, - 
How ſhall your houſe-lefſc heads,and voted (ides, 
Your loopt and windowed raggedneffe defend you - 
From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe,QO I hayetane 
Too little care of this,take phyſicke pompe, 
Expoſe thy (eltero feele what wrerches fecle, 
That thou waiſt ſhake the ſuperflux ro them, 
And ſhew the heauens more iuſt.. | 
Foole, Come not in here Nunckle; here's a ſpirit,helpe me,belp 
me. 
Kent,Giue me thy hand, who's there? 
Foote. A ſpirit,he faycs his name is poore Tom. 
Kent, What arsthoychat doft grumble there inthe traw ? 
come foorth, aroigamas 
Eag. Away,the foule fiend followes me, through the ſharpe 


_— blowes the cold winde, goe to thy cold bed & warme 
thee, | Rn ; Ae 


Lear, 


| The Hiſtory of King Lear, 

L:ar, Haſt thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thok 
come to this? 

Edg. Who giues any thing to poore Tow, whom the foule 
fiend hath led chrough fire, and throgh foord, and whirli-poole, 
ore bog and quagmire,that has laide kniues ynder his pillow, & 
halters in his pue,ſet ratsbane by his pottage, made him proud 
of hearr,to ride on a bay trotring horſe ouer foure incht bridg- 
es, to courſe his owne ſhadow for a traitor, bleſſe thy five wits, 
Toms acold,bleſſe thee from whirle-windes,Rarre-bluſting, & 
taking,do poore Tom ſome charity, whom the foule fiend vexes, 
there could I haue himnow,and there,and there againe, 

Lear, What, his daughters brought him to this paſſe, 
Could thou ſaue nothing ? didR thou giue them all? 

_ Nay he reſerued a blanker, elſe wee had beene all ſha= 
med, 

Lear.Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faults,fall on thy daughters. 

Kent, He hath no daughters fir, 

Lear.Death traitor,nothing could haue ſubdued nature 
To ſuch a lowneſſe,but his ynkinde daughters, 

Is it the faſhion that diſcarded fathers, 
Should haue thus lictle mercy on their fleſh, 
Judicious puniſhment, twas this fleſh 
Begot thoſe Pelicane daughters. 

Edg P\ilicock (ate on pelicocks hill,a lo lo lo, 

Foole. his cold night will turne vs all to fooles & madmen. 

Edg. Take heed of the foule fiend, obey thy parents,keepe thy 
words iuſtly,ſweare.not, commit not with mans ſworne ſpouſe, 
fer not thy ſweet heart on proudarray ; Toms a cold. 


Tear, What haft thou beene ? | 

Edg.A feruingman,proud in heart and minde, that curlde my 
haire, wore gloues in my cap,ſerued the luft of my miſtris hearr, 
and did the ae of darknefſe with her, ſwore as many oaths as I 
ſpake words, and broke them in the ſweete face of heaven, one 
chat ſlept in the contriuing of Juſt, and wak't to doit, wine1lo- 
ved 1 ly, dice dearely, and in woman, out paramord the 


Turcke,falſc of heart, light of care,bloudy of hand, hog in ſloth, 


Fox 
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Fox in ſtealth, Wolfein greedinefſe, Dog in madveſſe, Lyon in 

rey, let not the creeking of ſhooes, nor the ruſlingsof filkes 
RR thy poore heart to. women, keepe thy foqte-out of bro- 
thell,chy hand our of placker,thy pen from lenders booke, and 
defic the foule fiend ſtill rhrough the hathorne blowes the colde 
winde,hay no vn ny,Dolphin my boy,my boy,ceaſc let bim ror 


by. 

7 Leer. Why thouwert berter in thy graue,then to anſwer with 
thy vncouered bodyubis extremity of the skies; 15 man no more 
but tbis ? conſider him well,thou oweftthe worme no filke, the 
beaſt no hide,the ſheep no wooll, the cat noperfume;he'rs three 
ones are ſophiſticated, thou art the thing it ſelfe, vynaccomoda- 
ted man is no more but ſucha poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art,off,off you leadings,come on be true. 

Fosle,Prithee Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to- 
ſwim in,now a litcle fire in a wilde field, were like an old lechers 
heart,a ſmall ſparke,all the reſt in body colde, looke here comes 
a walking fire, 

Enter Gloceſter. 
Edg.This is the foule fiead Smbergdegebit, he begins at curfue, 


and walks till the firſt cocke, he gins the web, the pinqueuer the > i 


eye,and makes the hart lip,mildewes.the white whearte, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,ſwithald footed thrice.the olde ancl- 


_ thunight Moore and her nine fold bjd her, Olightand het troth 


plight and arint thee, with arint thee... F: 
Kent, How fares your Grace ? E'4 
Lear.Whar's he ? of 
Kent, Whoſe there? what iſt you ſecke? of: 
Cloſt.What are you there? your names, 


Eag.Poore Tom,that cates the ſwimmi g frog, the tpage, the 
toade pold,the wall-wort,and the wateEr,that inthe fruite of his 
heart, when the foule fiend rages, p! 

Eates cowdung for ſallets,ſwallawes the.o[d ratzandahe dirch- 


dog, drinkesthe greene mantle of the.tandingpogle, who-is 


| whipt fromt thing to tythj 8 and (tock-puniſhtand; impriſc- 
ned,who hath had three {utes to his Re 64" rant} bo- 
dy,horſe toride,and weaponto weares NS .1.vT 
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But Mice and Rats,and ſuch ſmall Deere, / 

Hath beene Toews food for ſeuen long yeare. 
Beware my follower,peace ſnulbug,peacethou fiend, 

Glo#t, What, hath your Grace no better company ? 

Edg.The Prince of darknes is a Getitleman, meds hee's called, 
and ma hn— pd 

Gleſt.Our fleſh afid bloud is growne ſo vilde my Lord, that ic 
doth hate what getsit, 


Eds.Poore Toms: a colde. 
Gloſt Go in with me, my duty cannot ſuffer to oy ia al your 


daughters.hard commands, though their iniunRion be to barre 
my doores ,and let this tyranous night take hold ypon you, yet 
haue I yeriter'd to come ſeeke you out, and bring you where 
both food and fire is ready, 
— Lear. Firſt let metalke with this Philoſopher ; 
What is the cauſe of thunder ? 
f Kent My good Lord take his offer,go into the houſe, 
Lear. llc talke a word with this moſt learned Theban ; whar 
is your ſtudy ? 
Edg.How topreuent the fiend, and to kill vermine, 
Lear.Let me aske you one word in priuate, 
Kent, IE him to goe my Lord,his wits begin to vn- 
ctle, 
Gloft.Canit thou blame him ? 
His daughters ſeeke his death. O that good Kent, 
He ſaid it would bethus, poore baniſhr man, 
Thou ſaift che King growes mad, ile tell thee friend, 
I am almoft mad my ſelfe ; Thad a ſonne 
Now our-lawed from my bloud, he ſought my life 
But lately,very late, I lou'd him friend, 
No father his ſonne dearer,truth to rell thee, 
The greefe has craz d my wits, | 
What a night's this ? I do beſeech your Grace, » 
Lear.O cry you mercy noble Philoſopher, your company. 


Edg.Tom's acold, 
Gloft.In fellow there,into th'houell, keepe thee warme, 


Lear,Come,let's in all, a 
CG Kent, 


| The Biftory of King Lear. 
Kent This way my Lord. | 
| Lear,With him I will keepe till, with my Philoſopher. 
Kent. Good my Lord ſooth him, let him take the fellow, 
Gloft, Take him you on. 
Kent.Sirra come on, go along with vs, 
Lear.Come good Athenian, 
Gleſt.No words,no words, huſh. 
Edgp.Childe Kowland,to the darke towne come, 
His word was ſtill fye,fo,and fum, 


1 Gnell the bloud of a Britiſhman. 


NE Enter { ornwall and Baſtard. 

Cors,] will haue my reuenge ere Idepart the houſe, 

Baſt. How my Lord I may be cenſured, that nature thus giues 
way to loyalty, ſome-thing feares me to thinke of, 

Corn, I now petceiue it was not altogether your brothers cuil 
diſpoſition made him ſecke his death, bur a prouoking merit, ſet 
a worke by a reproucable badneſſe in himſelfe, 

[Baſt .How malicious is my fortune, that I muſt repent to bee 
juſt ?this is che Letter he ſpoke off, which approues him an in- 
telligent partie to the aduantages of Fraxce,O heauens, that his 
treaſon were, or not I the deteter, 

Corn.,Go with me to the Dutches, 

Baſt, Ifthe matter of this paper be certaine, you have mighty 
bufineſſe in hand. 

(rn. True or falſe,it hath made thee Earle of Gleceſter, ſceke 
_ where thy father is, that he may be ready for our apprehen- 

on, 

Beft,If 1 finde him-comforting the King, it will Ruffe his ſuf- 
Pition more fully,I will perſevere in my courſe of loyalty,thogh 
the conflit be ſore hetweene that and my bloud. 


(Corn, Twill lay trnft ypon thee,and thou ſhalt finde a dearer 
father in my loue, | | Exit, 


Enter Glecefter, Lear, Kent, Foole,and Tom. 
Gloft, Hereis berter then the open ayre,take ix thankfully, 1 
Will peece out the comfort with what additionT can, 1will not 
be 
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be long from you. 
Kent. All the power of his wits have giuen way to impatience, 
the Gods deſerue your kindnefſe, = 
Eag.Fretereto cals me,and tels me Nerois an angler in the lake 
of darkneſſe,pray innocent beware the foule fiend, 
Foole.Prethee Nunckle tell me,whether a mad man may bee a 
Gentleman or a Yeoman, 
Lexr. A King,a King, to haueathouſand with red burning 
ſpits come hiſſing in vpon them, 
Edg.The foule fiend bites my backe. 
Foole, Hee's mad that truſts inthe tameneſſe of a Wolfe, a 


horſes health,a boyes Joue,or a whores oath, 

Lear,1t ſhall be done, I will arraigne them ftraight, 
Come fic thou heere moſt learned Iuſtice, 
Thou ſapient fir, fit heere,now youſhee Foxes 

Eadz,Looke where he ſtands and glars, want thou cies at tri- 
all madam, come ore the broome Beſſ5 to me. 

Foole,Her boat hath a leake,and ſhe muſt nor ſpeak, 

Why ſhe dares not come ouer to thee, 

Edg.The foule fiend haunts poore Tom inthe voyce of a night- 
ingale, Hoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 
Croke not blacke Angell, I haueno food for thee, 

Kent, How doyou fir? ſtand younort fo amaz d, will you lic 
downe and reſt vpon the Cuſhions ? 

Lear.lle ſeetheir rriall firſt, bring intheir euidence,thou rob- 
bed man of juſtice take thy place, & thou his yoke-fellow of e- 
quity,bench by his ſide,you are oth commiſſion, fit you too, 

Ed. Let vs deale juſtly, fleepeft or wakeſt thou iolly ſhepheard, 
Thy ſheepe bee inthe corne, and for one blaſt of thy iminikin 
mouth, thy ſheepe ſhall take no harme, Pur the cat is gray, 

Lear, Arraigne her firſt,tis Gonorifl, I here take my oath before 
this honourable aſſembly ſhe kickt the poore King her father, 

Foo/e,Come hither Miſtrefſe,is your name Gonore/, 

Lear.She cannot deny it, 

Foote.Cry you mercy,lI tooke you for a ioynt ſtoole, 

Lear. And heres another whoſe warpt lookes proclaime 


Vhat ſtore herheart is made an;ftop her there, 
G 2 Armes, 
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Armes,armes,{ſword,fire, corruption inthe place, 
Falſe Iufticer,why haſt thou let ber (cape ? 

Edg.Blefſe thy five wits. 

Kent.O pitty fir, where is the patience now, 
That you ſo oft haue boaſted to retaine. | 

Eag My teares begin to take his part ſo much, 
They'l marre my counterfeting, 

Lear.The little dogs and all, 
Trey, Blanch, and Sweet-hayt,ſce they barke at me, 

Edg.Toem will throw his head at them, auant you curs. 
Be thy mouth,or blacke or white, toorhthat poiſons if it bite, 
Maſtiue,Gray-hound, Mungrel,Grim-hound,or Spaniell, Brach 
or Him, Bobtailetike, or Trundle-taile, Tom will make them 
weepe and waile, For withthrowing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch,and all are fled, loudla doodla, come march to wakes, 
and faires,and market townes,poore Tom thy horne is dry, 

Lear.Then let them anotomize Regan,ſce what breeds about 

her, {i 

Hart is there any cauſe in nature that makes this hardneſle ; 
You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 
Onely I donot like the faſbion of your garment ; youl ſay 
They are Perſian attire,but let them be changed. 

Kent, Now good my Lordlic here a while. 

Lear.Make no noiſe,make no noiſe, draw the Curtaines, ſo, 
{o,ſo,wee'l go to ſupper in the morning,ſo,ſo, ſo, 


Enter Glocefter. 
Gloft.Come hither friend, where is the King my maſter ? 
Kent Here fir,but trouble him not, his wits are gone, 
Cloſt.Good friend,I prethee take him in thy armes, 
I have ore-heard a plot of death vpon him, 


There wr _ ready,lay him in it,and driue towards Dover, 
riend, 


Where thou ſhalt meete both welcome and proteRion ; take vp 
thy maſter, 
If chou ſhouldft dally halfe an houreghis life with thine, 
Andall that offer co defend him,ſtand io aſſured loſſe, X 
Take 


The Hiftory of King Lear. 
Take vp to keepe,and follow me that will to ſome proviſion, 
Give thee quicke conduQ, 
Kent.Oppreſſed nature leepes, 
This reſt might yer haue balmed thy broken finewes, 
Which if conuenience will not allow,ſtand in hard cure, 
Come helpe to beare thy Maſter,thou muſt not ſtay behinde, 
Gloſt. Come,come,away, Exit, 
Edg. When we our betters ſee bearing our woes, 
We ſcarſely thiake our miſeriesour foes, 
Who alone ſuffers,moſt i'th minde, 
Leauing free _ and happy ſhowes behinde, + 
Bur then the minde much ſufferance doth ore-skip, 
When gricfc hath mates,and bearing fellowſhip - 
How light and portable my paine ſeemes now, 
When = which makes me bend, makes the King bow ; 
He childed as I fatherd, Tom away, 
Marke the high noiſes, and thy ſelfe bewray, 
When falſe opinion, whoſe wrong thoughts defile thee, 
In thy iuſt proofe repeals and reconciles thee, 
What will hap more to night, ſafe ſcape the King, 
Lurke,lurke, 


Enter (ornwall, Regan,Gonorill, and Baſtard. 


Corn.Pofte ſpeedily to my Lord your husband,(hew him this 


Letter, 
The army of Frarce is landed, ſecke out the villaine Gloceſter, 


Regan, tlang him inſtantly, 

Gon.Plucke our his eyes, 

Corn.Leaue him to my diſpleaſure, Edmwnd keepe you our fi- 
ſter company. The reuenge weare bound to take vpon your trai- 
tcrous father, are not fir for your beholding, aduiſe the Duke 
where you are going to amoſt feſtuant preparation, wee are 
bound to = like, 

Our pofte ſhall be ſwifc and intelligence betwixt vs ; 
Farwell deare ſiſter, farwell my Lord of Gloceſter. 


How now, wheres the King ? 
G 3 Enter 
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Enter Steward, 

Stew.My Lord of Glocefter hath conueyed him hence, 
Some fiue or fixe and thirty of his Knights hot queſtrits after 
him,met him at gate, who with ſome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Dower, where they boaſt to 
haue well armed friends, 

Corn.Gec horſes for your miſtris. 

Gon,Farwell ſweet Lord and fifter, 

| Exit Gon,and Baſt, 

Corn. Edmund farwell : go ſeeke the traitor Gloceſter, 

Pinion him like a theefe, bring him before vs, 

Though we may not paſſe vpon his life 

Without the forine of iuſtice,yet our power 

Shall do a curteſie to our wH (urey! abr may blame 
But not controle ; who's there, the traitor ? 


Enter Gloceſter brought in by twoor three, 

Reg. Ingratefull Fox tis he. \ 

Corn, Binde faſt his corky armes, \ 

Gloſt. What meanes your Graces,good my friends conſider, 
You are my gueſts,do me no foule play friends. 

Corn, Binde him I ſay, 

Reg.Hard,bard,O filthy traitor ! 

Gloſt.Vnmercifull Lady as you are,] am true. 

Corn, To this chaire binde him,villaine thou ſhalt find 

Cloſt.By the kinde Gods tis moſt jgnobly done, to plucke me 
by che beard. | 

Reg.So white,and ſucha Traitor, (wy chin, 

Gloft, Naughty Lady,theſe haires which' thou doſt rauiſh tro 
Will quicken and accuſe thee,I am your hoſt; 
With robbers hands,my hoſpitable fauours 
You ſhould not ruffell thus, what will you do ? 

Corn,Come fir, what letters h3d you late from France ? 

Reg.Be ſimple anſwever,for we know the truth, 

Cora, And what confederacy haue you with the traitors lately 
footed in the kingdome ? 

Reg.To whole hands haue yourſent rhe kinaticke ingoleen5? 

Gloſt.. 


—_ 
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Cloſt,l have a letter guefſingly ſet downe, 
Which came from one that's of a neutrall heart, 
And not from one oppoſed, 
Corn,Cunning, 
Reg.And falſe, 
Corn, Where haſt thou ſent the King ? 
Gloſt.To Doner. 
Reg. Wherefore to Dower? waft thou not charg'd at perill-<— 
(or. Wherefore to Dower? let him firſt anſwer that, 
. Cleft. Tamtidetoth Rake,and I muſt ſtand the courſe, 
Rep. Wherefore to Dower (ir? 
Gloſt.Becauſe I would not ſee thy cruell nayles 
Plucke out his poore olde eyes,nor thy fierce ſiſter 
In his aurynted fleſh raſh boriſh phangs, 
The ſea with ſuch a ſtorme'of his lou'd head 
In hell blacke night endur'd, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the fteeled fires, yer poore old heart, 
He holpt the heauzns to rage, 
If Wolues had ar thy gate heard that dearne time, 
Thou ſhould{thaue faid, good Porter turne the key, 


All cruels elſe ſubfcrib'd, but I ſhall ſee 


The winged vengeance ouertake ſuch children, 
Corn.Sec't ſhalt thou nevergfeHowes hold the chaire, 
Vpon thoſe eies of thine, [le ſet my foote. 
Gloſt.He that will thinke co liuetil{ he be old 
Giue me ſome helpe,o cruell,o ye Gods! 
Reg.One fide will mocke another, tother to. 
{orn.lf you ſce vengeance — 
Seruant, Hold your hand my Lord, 
I have ſerv'd you ever finceI was a childe, (hold, 
But berter ſecuice have | nener done you,then now to bid you 
Reg. How now you dog. | 
Ser, If you did weare a beard vpon your chin,ide (bake it on 
this quarre]l, what do you meatie? 
Corn My villaine, Draw and fig9t. 
Ser. Why then come on,and take the chance of anger, 


Reg,Giue nethy ſword,a peſant ſtand vp thus, 


She 
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She takes a ſword, and runs at him behinde, 
Serxant. Oh I am {laine pr Lord, yet haue you oneeye left te 
f ſee ſome miſchicfe on him, oh ! He ates. 
+ Cory. Leaſt it ſee more, preuent it,out vilde Telly, 
4 Where is thy luſter now? 

GleFt, All darke and comfortles, wheres my ſonne Edward? 
Edmund vnbridle all the ſparkes of nature;to quit this horri 
ate, 

Reg. Out villaine,thou calſt on him that hates thee, it was hee 
that made the ouerture of thy treaſons to ys, who is too good to 
picty thee, | 

Gloſt.O my follies,then Edger was abuſed, 

Kinde Gods forgiue me that,and proſper him. 

Reg .Goe thruſt him out at gates, and let him ſmell his way to 
Douer,how ift my Lord ? how looke you? 

Corn. haue received a hurt, follow me Lady, 

Turne out that eyeleſſe villaine,throw this flaue ypon 

The dunghill, Regan I bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt, giue me your arme, Exit, 
Sernant.lleneuer care what wickedneſſeI do, 

If this man come to good. 

2.Seruant, If ſhe liuelong, and in the end meet the old courſe 
of death, women will all turne monſters, 

1 Ser, Let's follow the old Earle,and get the bedlam 
Tolead him where he would, his rogiſh madneſſe 
Allowes it ſelfe toany thing, | 

2 Ser, Goethou,ileferch ſome flaxe and whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding face,now heauen helpe him. 

| Exit. 
; Enter Edgar, 
Edg.Yet better thus,and knowne to be contemn'd, 
Then till contemn'd and flattered to be worſt, 
The loweſt and moſt deietedthing of Fortune 
Stands (till in experience, liues not in feare, 
The lamentable chavgeis fromthe beſt, 
The worſt returnes to laughter, 


Who's 
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W ho's here, my father poorely led, world, world,s world! 
Bur that thy ſtrange mutations make ys hate thee, 
Life would not yeeld co age, 


Enter Gloſter led by an olde max, | 
Oldman,O my good Lord, I have bene your tenant, & your 
fathers tenant this foureſcore=—— | 
Gloft. Away ,get thee away, good friend be gone, 
Thy comforts can do me no good atall, 
Thee they may hurt. | 
Old man.Alacke fir,yon cannot ſee your way, 
loſt, l haue no way,and therefore want ao cies, 
I ſtumbled when I ſaw,full ofttis ſeene 
Our meanes ſecure 'vs,and our meere defects 
Prooue our commodities; ahdeare ſonne Edgar, 
The food of thy abuſed fathers wrath, 
Might I but liue to ſee thee in my tuch, 
Ide ſay I had eyes againe. 
Old man. How now, who's there? 
Edg.O Gods, who iſt canſay Iam atthe work, 
I am worſe then ere I was, 
Oldman .Tis poore mad Tom. 
Edg.And worſe I may be yert,the worſt isnot, 
As long as we can fay,this is the wortt, 
Old man, Fellow where goeſt? _ 
Glo#t,Is ita begger man? 
Old man,Mad man,and begger too, 
Gleſt, He has ſome reaſon,elſc he could not beg, 
Inthe laſt nights ſtorme Iſuch a fellow ſaw, 
Which made me thinke a man a worme,my ſonne 
Came then into my minde,and yet my minde 
Was then ſcarſe friends with him,I haue heard more ince, 
As flyes are ro'th tvanton boyes,are we to th Gods, 
They bit vs for their ſport, 
Edg.How ſhould this be? bad is the trade that muſt play the 
foole ro ſorrow,angring it ſelte and others; bleſſe thee maſter, 


Glo. 1s that the naked fellow ?. - 
| - he Old 


rioB Au of King Lear; 

Old man.] my Lord. FA 

Gleft.Then Ku a get thee gone, if for my lake es 
Thou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twaine 
Ith*'way to Dover,do it for ancient loue, 

And bring ſome covering for this naked ſoule, 
Who ile entreate to lead me, 

O!d man.Alacke fir he is mad. 

Gleft. Tis thetimes plague,when madmenleade the blinde, 
Do as I bid thee,or rather do thy pleaſure, 
Aboue the reſt,be gone. 

Old man.lle bring bi him the beft parrell chat Thave 
Come on't what wi 

Gle.Sirra,naked fellow, 

Edg.Poore Toms a cold,l cannot danceit farther 

G!o,Come hither fellow. 

Edg.Bleſſe thy ſweete eyes,they bleed, 

Glo.Knowſt thou the way to;Doxer 2 

Edg.Both Qiile and gate,horſe-wa ,and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath beene {card out of his good wits, 
Blefſe the good'man fromthe foule fiend, 

Five fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luſt, as Obidicut, Hobbididence Prince of dumbneſle; 

Hahn of ftealing, Medsof murder,Stiberdigebit of Mobing, 
And Mobing who ſince poſſefies.chambermaids 
And waiting women,ſo;bleſſe thee maſter, 

Glo.Here take this purſe, thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes,thatI am rerches, meth 
The happier, heauens deale ſo ſtill, 

Let theta erfluous and luft-diered man 

That Rands N_"_ ordinance,that will nor ſee 

Becauſe he doth not feele,feele your power quickly, 
So diſtriburjon ſhould vader axcelſe;:  @.-1igt. x 
And each man haue enough - *doftrtou know Dover ? 

Edg.1I mafter. 

Glo. There is a cliffe, whoſehigh andbehding head- 
[ookes firmely inthe confined deepe; 


Bring me but to the yery brimvf "+: £1 204 6g of bo 
And 


The Hiftoryo) King Levr. 
And ile repaire the miſery thou doſt beare, 
With ſomething rich about me, 
From that place ſhall Tnoleading need, 
Edg.Giue methy arme,poore Tom ſhall lead thee; 


E nter Gonorill and Baſtard. 


Gon. Welcome my Lord,l maruaile our milde husband 
Not met vs on the way :now, where's your Maſter ? 


Enter Steward, 

Stew, Madame within, but neuer man ſo chang'd; Itolde him 
ef the Army that was landed,he ſmiled at ir,I cold him you were 
coming,his anſwer was,the worſe ; of Gloſters treachery, and of 
the loyall ſeruice of his ſonne, when I enformd him,then he cald 
me ſor, and told me 1] had turnd the wrong fide out, what hee 
ſhould moſt defire, ſcemes'pleaſant ro him,whar like offenſive, 

Gor, Then ſhall you go no further, 

It is the cowiſh curre of his ſpiric 

Thar dares not yndertake,heel not feele wrongs 
Which rye him to an anſwer,our wiſhes on the way 
May proue effeAts, backe Edywnd to my brother, 
Haſten his muſters,and condu@t his powers, 

I muſt _ armes at home,and giue the diftaffe 
Into my husbands hands ; this truſty ſeruant 
Shall paſſe berweene vs;cre Jong you are like to hezre 
If you dare veniter in your owne behalfe 

A miftrefſes coward, weare this ſpare ſpeech, 
Decline your head; this kifſe if it durfi ſpeake, 
Would ſtretch thy ſpirits yp into theayre; 
Conceiue,and faryewell. | 

Baſt. Yours in the rankes of death, 

Gon.My moft deareGlofter,to thee womans ſcruices are due, 
My foote vſurpes my head. Sea 


Stew, Madame, heexe comes my Lord, '. 
Exit Steward. 
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The Hiftory of King Lear. - 


| Gon.I haue bene worth the whiſtle, 


Enter the Duks of aAlhemy. / 
Alb.O Gonerill, you are not worth the duſt which the winde 
Blowes in your face, I feare your diſpoſition, 
That nature which conternnes it origin, 
Cannot be bordered certaine in it ſelfe, 


* She that her ſelfe will liuer and disbranch 


From her materiall ſap 
And come to deadly y 
Gon, No more, the text is fooliſh, 
Alb,Wiſedome and goodnefle to the vilde ſeeme yilde, 
Filths ſauour but themſclues, what haue you done? 
Tygers,not daughters, what haue you perform'd? 
A cher, and a gracious aged man, | 
Whoſe reuerence the head-lugd Beare would licke ; 
Moft barbarous,moſt degenerate haue you madded ; 
Could my good brother faifer you to do it ? 
A man,a Prince, by him ſo beneflicted, 
If that the heauens do not their viſible ſpirits 
Send quickly downeto tame the vilde offences,it will come 
Humanly muſt perfoxce prey on it ſelfe, like monſters of the 
eeps. [ij --4 Fa | 
Gon,M ke liver'd man, | 
That beareſt a cheeke for blowes,a head for wrongs, 
Who haſt notin thy browes an cie deſerujng rhine honour, 
From thy ſuffering,thatnot know'ſt fooles,da theſe villains pity 
Who are puniſhe ere they haue done their miſchiefe,  . 
Where's thy drum? France, ſpreds/his banuers in,our noiſcleſſe 


PEruneey muſt wither, 
E 


Land,with plumed helmerchy {laier begins cheats, , 
Whiles thou a morall foole, fits ftill'and cries $ 
Alacke,why does he fo? _.... | 


LES 16 EE 


Alb, See thy (elfe diuell, proper deformiry ſeemes not inthe 

Gon,O vaine foole., ©» _ F 2 
Alb.Thou chang'd and ſelfe-couerd thing, for ſhame 
Be-monſter not thy feature, wer't my fineſſe - 
| 0 
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The Hiſtory of King 
To let theſc hands obey my bloud, 
Theyare apt enough to diſlecate and teare 
Thy fleſh and bones;how ere thou art a fiend, 
A womans ſhape doth ſhield thee, 
Gon, Marry your man-hood now 


Lear, 


Enter a Gentleman. 
. Alb. What newes ? 
Geut,O my good Lord,the Duke of Cormwals dead, ſlaine by 
his ſeruant, going to put'ourt the other cie of Gloſter, 
Alb.Gloſters eyes? 
Gen, A {eruant that he bred, thrald with remorſe, 
Oppos d againſt the ate, bending his ſword 
To his great maſter,who chereat enraged, 
Flew on him,and amongſt them feld him dead, 
But not without that harmfull Rroke, 
Which fnce hath pluckt him after. 
"Alb.This ſhewes you are aboue your Iuftices, 
That theſe our neather crimes ſo ſpeedily can venge, 
But oh poore Cloceſter, loſt he his other eye 2 
Gent,Both,both my Lord,this letter Madam craues a ſpeedy 
Anſwer, tis from your liſtet, 
Gon.One way I like this well, 
But being widow,and my G/oceſter with her, 
May all the building on my fancy plucke, 
Vpon my hatefull be way the newes 13 not ſo tooke, 
Ile reade and anſwer, Exit, 
* Alb.Where was his ſonne when they did take his cics ? 
Gent.Come with my Lady hither, 
eAlb,He is not here. - 
Gent,No my good Lord,l met him backe againe, 
266.ooveesi the wickeeneſle ? 
Gent. my good Lord,twas he inform'd againſt him, 
And quit the houſe on purpoſe, that their puniſhment 
Might haue the freer courſe, 
Alb.Glocefter,1 liue to thanke thee for the loue 


Thou ſhewedf the King,and torcuenge thycyes ; 
| H 3 Come 
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The Hiſtory of King Lear. 
Comehether friend,tell me what morethou knoweſt, 


Enter Kent and « Gentleman, 
Kent.Why the King of France is To ſuddenly gone backe, 
Know you the reaſon? 


' Gent.Something he left imperfeRin the ate, which fince his | 
comming foorth is thought of, which impores to the Kingdom, | 
ſo much Gre anddanger that his perſonall returrie was moſt re- 

vired and neceffary, , 

Kent, Who hath he left behinde him,Generall ? 
Gent,The Marſhall of France, Mounſieur /a Far. 
Kent Did your letters pierce the Queene to any demonſtrati- 
on of price? 
ent. | ſay ſhe tooke them, read themiin my preſence, 
And now and thenan ample teare trild downe 
Her delicate cheeke,it ſeemd ſhe was a Queene ore her paſſion, 
Who molt rebell-like, ſought to be King ore her. 
Kent.O then ir moued her, 
Gent,Notto a @. 1 6mm and ſorrow fireme, 
Who ſhould expreſſe her goodlieſt, you haue ſcene 

Sun-ſhine andiaine at once, her ſmiles and teares, 

Were like a better way, thoſe happy ſmilers 

That plaid on her ripe lip,feeme not to know 

W hat gueſts were in her eyes, which parted thence 

As pearles from Diamonds dropt; in briefe, 

Sorrow would be a rarity moſt beloued, - 

If all could ſo become ir. 
Kent .Made ſhe no verball queſtion ? 
Gent, Faith once or ewice ſhe hean'dthe name of father 
Pantingly foorth,as if it preſt herheart, | 
Cried fiſters, ſiſters, ſhame of Ladies ſiſters ; 
Kent, Father,fiſters, what ith orme ith night? 
Let pitry not be beleeu'd, there ſhe ſhooke 
The holy waterfrom ber heauenly eyes, 
And clamour moiſtened her,then away ſhe ſtarted, -. 
Todeale with griefe alone. wc Ro 
Kent, tis the ſtars,the lars aboue ys gouetn our condit] _ 
| ' ie 


The Hiſtory of Ring Leay; 

Plſe one ſelfe mate and mare could not beger 

Such different iflues ; you ſpoke not with her ſince? 

Gent,No, 

Kent, Was this before the King returnd? 

Gene, No,fince, | 

Rene, Well lir,the poore diftrefſed Lear's ith Towne, 

Who ſometime in his better rune remembers 

What we are come about, and by no meanes will yee!d to ſee his 
daughter, 
Gent, Why good fir ? 
Kent A ſoucraigne ſhame ſo elbowes him, his own vnkindnes 

That ftript her from his benediRion,turnd her 

To forraine caſualties, gaue her deare rights 

To his dog-hearted daughters; theſe things ſting his minde 

So venomouſly,that burning ſhame detaines him from {ora*/::;, 
Gent.Alacke poore Gentleman, j 
Kent.Of Albanies and Gornwals powers you heard not? 
Gent. Tis ſo they are afoote, 
Kent, Well fir,ile bring you to our maſter Lear, 

And leaue you to attendhim,ſome deare cauſe 

VVill in concealement wrap me vpa while, 

V'Vhen Iam knowne aright you ſhall not greeve, 


Lending me tbis acquaincance,I pray you go along withme. 
Exit, 


Enter Cordelia, Doltor and others, 

Cor, Alacke tis he, why he was met cuen naw, 
As mad as the yent ſea, ſinging aloud, 
Crownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds, 
VVith hor-docks, hemlocke,nettles, coockow-flowers, 
Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our ſuſtaining, Corne,a century 1s ſent foorth, 
Search every acre in the high grawne field, 
And bring him to our eye, what.can mans wiſedome do 
In the reſtoring his bercaued ſencethe that can helpe him 
Take all my outward worth, 

Dotll. There is mcanes Madame, 


Our foſter nurſe of nature is repoſe, 
The 
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The Hiftory of Ring Lear. 
The which he lackes, that to prouoke in him 
Are many ſimples operatiue,whoſe power 
Wall cloſe the eye of anguiſh. 
Cord. All bleſt ſecrers,all you ynpubliſhe vertues of the earth, 


Spring with my teares, be aidant and remediat 


In the goed mans diſtreſſe,ſecke,ſeeke for him, 
Leaſt his yngouernd rage diſſolue the life, 
That wants the meanes to leade it. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 

Meſſev, Newes Madam, the Britiſh powers are marching he- 
____ therward., 

Cord. Tis knowne before,our preparation ſtands 
In expeQation of them,o deare Father, | 
Ir is thy buſineſſe that I go about,therefore great France, 
My mourning and important teares hath pittied, 
No blowae ambition doth our armes infite, 


| Bur loue,deareloue,andour aged fathers right, 


Soone may I heare and ſee him. Ex. 


Enter Regan and Steward, 


Reg.But are my brothers powers ſet foorth? i 
Stew,l Madam, —- ah 


Reg.Himſelfe in perſon? 
Stew.Madam with much ado,your ſiſter's the better Soldier, 
* Reg.Lord Edmmnd ſpake not with your Lady at home? 
Stew.No Madam, | _ : 
Reg. What might import my ſifters letter to him ? |, 
Stew,1l know not Lady, 
Reg.Faith he is "oſted| hence on a ſerious watter, 
It was great ignorance,Gloceſters cies being out, 
Tolet him liue, where he arrives he moves 
All hearts againſt ys,and now rhinke is gone, 
In pitty of his miſery to diſpatch hisnighred life, 
Moreouer to deſcrie the firength of the Army, 
Srew.I muſt needs after him with my Letters, 
Reg.Our troope {ers foorth to morrow,ftay with vs, 


- The 


The Hiſtory of King Lear, 


The wayes are dangerous, 

Stew, I may not Madam, my Lady charg'd my dutie] in this 
buſineſſe, 
Reg . Why ſhould ſhewrite to Edywd? Might not you 

Tranſport her purpoſes by word, belike 

Something, I know not what, le loue thee much, 

Let me ynſeale the Letter. 
Stew, Madam Iderather 
Reg.1 know your Lady does not loucher husband, 

> I am ſure of that : and at her late being heere 

She gaue ſtrange ahads,and moſt ſpeaking lookes 

To Noble Edmnd, I know you are of her bolome. 
Stew,I Madam. 

Reg. 1 ſpeake in vnderfitanding, for I know't, 

Therefore I do aduiſe you take this note : 

My Lord is dead, Fdmwnd and I have talker, 

| And more conuenient is he for my hand, 

Then for your Ladies : you may pather more, 

If you do finde him,pray you giue him this, 

And when your miſtr1s heares thus much from you, 
Ipray defire her call her wiſedome to her,ſo farewell, 
If you do chanceto heare of that blinde traitor, 
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j | 'Preferment fals on him that cuts him off; 

: Stew. Would I could meet him Madam,I would ſhew 

| What Lady I do follow, \F '# | 

| Reg. Fare thee well, Ex#, | ———Y 
Emter Glofter and Edmand. 


Glo. When ſhall we come to'rh rop:of that ſame hill? 
| Edg. Youdoclimbe it vp now, looke how we labour ? 

[- :Glo, Me thinkes the ground is cuen, | 
Edg. Horrible Rteepe: hearke, do you on the ſes ? 
Glo. No truly, 

Edg. Why then your othet ſenſes wo imperfeft 

By your cies anguiſh, Wi Of 
Glo.So may it be indeed, te 241k vI 

Mcthinkesthy voice is altered;and ew peakt: 
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The Hijtory of King Lear. 
With better phraſe and matter then thou did(t, 
Eag. Y'aremuch decciucd, in nothing am I changd, 

Bur in my garments. 

Glo. Methinkes y'are better ſpoken, 

Edg.Come on fir, here's the place,ſtand Rill,how fearful! 
Anddizy tis to caſt ones eyes fo low : 
The Crowes atid Choughes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew ſcarſe ſo groſle as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade, 
Me thinkes he ſeemes no biggerthen his head? 
The fiſhermen that walke vpon the beake 
Appeare like Mice; and yon tall Anchoring barke 


. Diminiſht to her cocke; her cocke aboue 


Almoſt coo ſmall for fight, The murmuring ſurge, 
That on the vanumbred idle peebles chafe, 
Cannot be heard: it is {o hie lle looke no more 
Leaſt my braine turne, and the deficient ſight 
Topple downe headlong, 

Glo, Set me where yon ſtand, 

Ede. Giue me your hand: you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme yerye; for all beneath the Moone 
Would Inot leape vpright. 

Glo. Let go my hand; | 
Heere friend's another purſe, init a Tewell 
Well worth a pore mans taking. Fairies and Gods 
Proſper it with thee: go thou farther off, 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going, 
Edg. Now fare you well good fir, 


Glo, Wirth all my heart. 
Edg, Why 1 dotryfle thas with his diſpaire,tis done to cure it. 
Glo, Oyou mighty Gods, |... 4 He kneels 


This world I do renounce,and in your fights 
Shake paticatly my great afflition off, 

If 1 could beare it longer, gud nor fall | 
To - 6: with your great oppoſeleſſe wils, 
My ſnuffe and loathed part ofnature ſhould - 
Burne it ſelfe outtif Adgariliue,O bleſſe; 
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The Hiſtory of Kino Leay, 

Now fellow fare thee well, He faltes 

Edg, Gon hr,farewell, and yet ] know not how conceite ma 
rob the treaſury of life, when life it ſelfe yeelds to the theft ; had 
he bene where he thoughe, by this thought had bene paſt: Aliue 
or dead? Ho you fir, heare you fir, {peake, thus might hee paſſe 
indeed, yet he reuiues,whar are you (ir? 6 

Glo, Away, and let me dye, 

Edz.Hadſt thou bene ought but goſmore feathers ayre 
So many fadome downe precipitating, ; 
Thou had(t ſhiuerd like an Egge, but thou doſt breath 
Haſtheauy ſubſtance, bleed(i not,ſpeakRt,art {ound : b 
Ten Maſts at each make not the alticude, 
Which chou haſt perpendicularly fell, 
Thy lifes a miracle,ſpeake yet againe, 


Glo. Buthaue 1 fallen or no? 
Edg.From the dread ſummons of this chalkie borne, 


Looke vp a hight; the ſhrill gorg'd Larke ſo farre 
Cannot be ſcene or heard, do but looke yp. 

Glo. Alacke, I haueno eyes: 
Is wretchedneſſe depriu'd that benefite 
Toend it ſelfe by death? Twas yer ſome comfort, 
When miſery could beguile the Tyrants rage, 


And fruſtrate his proud will, 
Edg. Giue me your arme-: 

Vp, to,how feele you your legges ? you ſtand. 
Glo, Too well,too well. 


Eds. This 1s aboue all ftrangenefle: 
Vpon the crowne of the cliffe, what thing was thar 


Which parted from you? 

Glo, A poore vnfortunate begger, 

Eds, As I ſtood heere below,methought his eyes 
Were two full Moones; a had a thouſand noſes, 
Hornes, welkt and waued like the enridged fea, 
It was ſome fiend, therefore thou happy Father 
Thinke that the cleereft Gods, who made their honors 
Of mens impoſſibilicies,haue preſerucd thee. 


Glo, I doremember now, henceforth Ile beare 
I's Af. 
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The Hiitory of King Lear. 
AMi&ion till it do cry out ir ſelfe . 
Enough, enough, and dye: thatthing you ſpeake of, 
] rookeir for a man: often would he 24 | 
The fiend, the fiend,he led me to that place, 


Edp. Bare, free,and patient thoughts : but whe comes heere, 
The ſafer ſenſe will nere accommodate his mailter thus, 


'» Enter Learmad. 

Lear. No, they caninot toilch me for coyning, Iam the King 

himſelfe. | 2 _ 
Edg.O thou fide piercing fight, 

Lear.Naturc is aboue Art in that reſpeR, ther's your preſſe- 
money. Thar fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper, draw 
me a clothiers yard, Looke,looke,a Mouſe ; peace, peace, this 
toſted cheeſe will do it, Ther's wy gantlet, Ile proue it on a Gy- 


ant, bring vp the browne bils, O well lowne birde inthe ayre . 
Hagh,giuethe word, _ 


Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

Lear,Paſle, 

Glo. l know that yoice.. 

Lear Ha Gevorifl,ha Regan, they flatter'd me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires.in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there; toſayIandnotoallI faide ::Iandnotoo was no good 
Diuinity. When the raine came to wet me once,and the wind:to 
make me chatter, when the thunder would nor peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them, there 1 ſmelt them out : goe roo, they 
are not men of their words, they told mee 1 was cuery thing, tis 
alye, I am notargue-proofe, _ 

Gloſt, The tricke of that yoyce I doe, well remember, iſt not 
the King? | | | 

Lear I, every inch a King: when I do ſtare ſee how the ſubic& 

uakes : Ipardon that mans life, what was thy cauſe, Adulterie? 

thou ſhalt nor dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the 
ſmall guilded flye do.letcher in my-ſight; let copulation. thriue, 
For Glofters baftard fon was kinder to-his facher then my daugh- 
ters got tweenethe lawfull ſheets, toort Luxury, pell mell, for I 
want ſouldiers. Behold yon fiwpring dame, whoſe face between 


her 


The Hiftory of King Lear, 

her forkes preſageth ſnow, that minces vertue, and do ſhake the 
head, heare of pleaſures name to fichew, nor the ſoyled Horſſe 
goes toot with a moreriotous appetite: downe from the waſte 
they are Centaures, though women all aboue, bur tothe girdle 
do the gods inherit, beneath is all the flends, theres Hell, theres 
darkneſſe, theres the ſulphury pir, burning, ſcalding,Rench,con- 
ſummarion, fie, fie, fie, pah, pab: Giae mee an ounce of Ciuecr, 
good Apothecary,to ſweeten my imagination,ther's money for 
thee, FEET. 

Glo, Olet me kifſe that hand, 

Lear, Here wipe ic firſt,it ſmels'of mortality, 

Glo, O rumn'd peece of nature,this great world ſhold ſo weare 
out to naught,do you know me ? | 

Lear, 1 remember thy eyes wel enongh, doſt thou ſquiny on 
me : no, do thy worſt blinde Cup1d, Ile not loue: Read thou that 
challenge,marke thepenning on't. 

Glo. Were all the lecrers ſuns I could not ſee one, 

Edg,1 would nottakethis from report, it is,& my hart breaks 
atir, . 

Lear, Read. " 

Glo. What, with the caſe of eyes, | 

Lear. O ho, are you there with me? No eyes in your head nor 
money in your purſe? your eyez.arein a heauy caſe, your purſſe 
in a light; yer you ſee how.this world goes ? 

Glo. 1ecut feelingly, 

Lea.What art mad? A man may {ce how the world goes with 
no eyes. Looke with thy cares, {ſee how yon Tuſtice railes yppon 


yon ſmple theefe : hearke in thy eare, handy dandy, which is the | 


theefe, which is the Iuſtice, Thou baft ſcene a farnſers dog barke 


at a begger, 


Gto,1 (ir. | 
Lear. And the creature run from the cur? There thou might(? 


behold the great image of Authoritie, a dogge, ſo bad in office, 
Thou Raſcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand; « by doſt thoulaſh 
that whore? ſtrip thine owne backe, thy blood hotly luſts to vie 
her in that kind for which thou whipſt her, The viucer hangs the 


cozener,through tattered ragges ſruall vices do appeare, Robes . 


I3 and 
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The Fiitory of King Lear. 
and ſur-gownes hides all, Ger thee glaſſceyes, and like a ſcur.. 
ay politician, ſeeme to ſee the things thou doeſt not ; No, no; 
pull off my boots, harder,harder,ſo. 

Edg. O matter and iwpertinency; mixt reaſon in madnefle, 

Lear. If thou wilt weepe 1 fortune, take my eyes; 1 know 
thee well enough, thy name is Gloſter, thou mult be patient, we 
came crying hither: thou knowſt the firſt time that we (mel che 
aire, we waile and cry. I willpreach to thee, marke me, 

Glo, Alack,alack,the days 
' \ Lear. When we are bortefve cric that wee are come to this 
grcat tage of fooles: this a good blocke.It were a delicate (tra- 
tagemto ſhoot a troope of horſe with fell,and when I haue ſtole 
ypon theſe ſonnes in law,then kill, kill, kill,kill,kill kill, 

. 
Enter three Gentlemen, 

Gent.O here he is, lay hands vpon him hrs, 

Lear.No reſcue,what a priſoner? I ameene the naturall foole 
of Fortune : vſeme well, you ſhall have aranfom, Let me hauc 
a Chirurgeon, I am cut to th braines, 

Gent, You ſhall haue any thing. 

Lear. No ſeconds, all my ſelfe : why this would make a man 
of ſalrto vic his eyes for garden water-portes, Iandlaying Au- 
rumnes duſt.” | Gent, Good Sir, 

Lear. 1 will dye bravely like a Bridegroome. What, I will bee 
touiall : Come,come, lam a King my maſters, know you that ? 

Gent, Y ou are aroyall one,and we obey you, 

Lear, Then theres life iut, nay if you getirt you ſhall ger ir 
with running. Exit King running. 

Gent, A ſight moſt pittifull in the meaneſt wretch, paſt (pea- 
king of ina king : thou haſt one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curſe which twaine hath brought her to. 

Eag. Haile gentle fr, 

Gent. Sir ſpeed you, what's your will? 

Edg.,Do you heare ought ofabartell coward ? 

ent, Moſt ſure and vulgar,cucry ones heares 
TY hat can diſtinguiſh ſen(e, 
Edg, But by your fauour,how neeres the other army ? 


Gent, 
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| The Hiitory of King Lear, 
Gent. Neere and on ſpeed for't, the maine deſcries, 
Stands on the bourely thoughts, 
Eds. I chanke you (ir,thats all, 
Gent, Though that the Queehe on ſpeciall cauſe is heete, 
His army is mowd on, Jn: 
Edg.1 thanke you fir, Aa. E x 
Glo, You euer gentle gods take my breath from ime, 
Ler not my worlſer (ſpirit tempt meagaine, 
To ade you plcaſc, 


Edg. Well pray you father. 
Gls.Now good.{ir what are you, 
Edp. A moſt poore man, made lame by fortunes blozwes, 


Who by the Art of knowne and fecling ſorrowes 


,—Am piggnant to yore pitty. Giue me your hand, 


Ne leade you to ſome biding. 
Gleft. Hearty thankes, the bounty and the benizon of heauen 


to bout,to boot, 


Enter Steward, 


Stew, A prochaim'd prize,moſt happy; that eyles head of thine 
was firſt framed tleſh to raiſe my fortunes, Thou moſt vnhappy 
Traitor, briefely thy ſelfe remember, the ſword is our that muſt 
deſtroy thee. 

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand put ſtrength enough to, 

Stew, Wherefore bolde pezant darſt thou ſupport a publiſh: 
rraytor, hence leaſt the infection of his fortune take like 01d on 


thee, let go his arme, 

Eds, Chill not let go fir without cagion, 

Stew. Let gofſlaue,or thou diet, 

Edg. Good Gentleman goe your.gate, let poore volke paſſe : 
and chud haue beene zwaggar'd out of my lite, it woldnor tiaur 
benezolong by a vortnight: nay come not neere tye olde man, 
keepe our cheuore ye,or ile try whether your coltard or my bat 
be the harder,chill be plaine with you, 

Stew, Out dunghill. | Twey fizh-. 

Edg. Chil pick your teeth zir,comeno matter for your foine:, 

JiEw, 


F Es The Hiory of King Lear. 
. ” Stew. Slaue thou haſt ſaine me, Villaine take my purſe: 
If ever thou wilt thrine;bury wy body, | 
And giue the Letters which thou findſt about me 
To Edmmnd Earle of Gloſter,ſeeke him out, ypon 
The Britiſh parry : © vntimely death! death, 
| He ayer, 
Edg. 1 know thee well, a ſerviceable villaine, 
As dutious to the vices of thy Miſtris, 
As badneſſe would defire, 
Glo.Whar is he dead ? 
Edg, Sit you downe father, reſt you,lets ſcehis pockets, 
Theſe Letters that be ſpeakes of may be my friends, 
Hee's dead,l am onely ſorry he had no other deathſman, 
Let vs ſee, leaue gentle wax,and manners blame vs not, 
To know our enemies minds wee'd rip their hearts, ® 
Their papers is more lawfull. 
| eALetter. 
Let your reciprocal vowes be remembred, 
You haue many opportunities to cut him. off. 
If your will want not, time and place will be fruitfully offered. 
There ts nothing done : 1f he returne the Conqueror, 
Then aw I the priſoner, and bu bed my Iayle, 
From the loath'd warmth whereof deliner me, 
And ſapply the place for your labour. 
| Your wife (ſo I would ſay) & your affeGionate ſervant, 
a Gonorill, 


Eag.O vndiſtinguiſht ſpace of wemans wit, 
A plot vpon her en hetand life, 
And the exchange my Brothex; heere in the ſands 
Thee Ile rake vp, the poſt ynſanRiified 
Of murtherous letchers,and.in the mature time 
Wick this vngracious aper rike the fght 
Of the death praStiſd Duke, for him tis well, 
Thar ofhis death and bufinefſeI cantell, _ 
Glo,The King is mad, how ſtiffe is my vilde ſenſe, 
| That I ſtand vp,and haue ipgenious feeling = 


© 
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The Hiory o} Ring Lear. 

Of my huge ſorrowes, better 1 were diftra&, 
So ſhould my thoughts be fenced from my preefes, 
And woes by wrong imaginations, loſe 
The knowledge of themſelnes, 
A Drumme  afarre off, 

Eag.Giue me your hand: | 
Farre oft methinkes I heare the beaten drum, 
Come Father le beftow you with a friend, 


Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Deitor, 
Cor. O thou good Kent, 
How ſhall I liue and worke to match thy goodneſle, 
My life will be.too ſhorr, and euery meaſure faile me, 
Kent,To be acknowledg' d Madam js ore-paid, 
All my reports go with the modeſt truth, 
Nor more, nor clipt; bur ſo, 
{or Be better ſuiced, 


Theſe weeds are memories of. choſe worſer beures,: Fi 


Iprethee put them off,” . 
Kent, Pardon me FREWE Mad am, 


Yet to be knowne ſhortens my ded intent, LY 


My boone I make it. that you know me not, 


Till cime and I thinke meet, ©- if .3 


(or Theu beit ſo:my Lord how does the ” 
Do&*. Madam fleepes ſtill. 
{ or. O you kinde Gods, 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed nature, 
The vntun'd and hurrying ſenſes,O winde "Ps. 
Of this childe-changed Father, | 
Dott.So pleaſe your Maicfty we may wake the King 
He hath leprlong. 
Cor,Be gouern'd by your knowledge, and proceede 
Ith ſway of) your owne will: is he array'd ? 
Deft.I Madamzin the heauineſle of his _ 
We put freſh garments on him, 
Kent,Good Madam be by when we do' owake him, 


I doubt not of his temperance, 
K 


Fre 


Cor, 


The Hi tory of King Lear. 

Cor. Very well. il 01794 1 903% | 
Dot. Pleaſe you draw neere : louder the muficke there. 
Cor.O my decre father, | 

Reſtoration hang thy medicine on my lippes, 

And let this kiſſe repaire thoſe violent harmes 

That my twofifters have in thy reverence made, 

Kent, Kinde and deere Pripsefle.. 

Cor, Had younot bin their father,theſe white flakes 
Had challeng'd pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expoſd againſt the warring windes, 

Fo ftand againſt the deepe dread bolted thunder, 

Inthe moR terrible and nimble ſtroke. 

Of quicke cxoſle lighining,to-watth poore Per ds, 

With this thin helme? Mine injuriovs dogge, .. 

Though he had bit me, thould have ſtood that nigh 

Againſt my fire, and waſt thou faine (poore father) 

Fo houill thee with ſwine and rogues forlorne, 

In ſhort and muſty ſtraw? Alack, alacke,: .., 

Tis wonder thar thy life and wits at once, *} 3 (.; 

Had nor concluded all. He wakes,fPeake to him, 
Dolt, Madam do ypu,tis fitreft;. . | | 
C, How does my,royal lord?howfares your maicſty 
Lear, You do me wrong to rake me outa'th grauc, 

Thou art a ſouke ii bliſſeyHut Lam bound: -- » 

Vpona wheele of fire, that mine owne ceares 

Do ſcald like molten Lead, , 

Cor.Sir, know, yeme® _ 

Lear,Y'are aſpirit I know, when did you dye? 

Cor.Still,Rill, farre wide, _ pine 2 

Db3. He's fcarſe awake tet blmalone awhile. | 

Lea, Where haue [ bin? where am 1? faire day light! 
Tam mightily abuſd; I ſhould ene dye with pity 
To ſee another thus, Iknow not what to ſay : 

] will not ſweare theſe aremy hands, let's fee, 

] feele this pin pricke, would I were afſur'd of my con- 
Cor,O looke ypan:me fir, | (dition, 

And hold your hands in benedicionoreme, 


. 


No 


The Hiftory of King Lear. 
No tr, you muſt not kneele, 
Lear.Pray do not mocke me : 
I am avery fooliſh fond olde man, 
Foureſcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, 
I feare I am not perfeCt in my minde, 
Me thinkes I ſhould know you, and know this man, 
Yer Iam doubrfull : for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the$kill I haue 
Remembers not theſe garments: nor I know nor 
Where I did lodge laſt night, Do no laugh at me, 
For (as I am a man) I thinke this Lady 
To be my childe Cordelia, 
Cor, And {ol am, 
Lear.Be your teares wet ? Yes faith : I pray weepe not, 
If you hauc poiſon for me I will drinke it : 
I know you do not loue me, for your ſiſters 
Haue (as I do remember)done me wrong, 
You hauc ſome cauſe, they hauc not, 
Cor, No cauſe,no cauſc, 
Lear. Am IinFrance? 
Ker, In your owne kingdome fir, 
Lear. Donot abuſe me, + | 
Do, Be comaforted good Madame, the great rage you ſeeis 
cured tn him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore the time 
hee has loft; defire him to goe in, trouble him no more till fur- 
ther ſctling. 
Cor. Wilt plcafe your Hi 
Lear. You mutt beare with'me : 
Pray now forget and forgiue, 
I am olde and fooliſh, | Exenm, 


fe walke ? 


| Manet Kent avd Gentleman. | jn<17-6 
Gen Holds it true fir-that the Duke of Cornwall was fo ſlaine ? 
Kemr Moſt certaine'ſir, | £21249 BEDLEETHSED 
Gent, Who is conduRor of his people? 
_ Kent, As tis ſaid,the baſtard ſonne of Gloſter, _ - + + 
Gent, They ſay Edgar his baviſhe ſonne, is with the Earle of 
K2 Kent 
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Incuer yet was valiant: for this bufineſſe 


The Biftory of King Lear. 
Kent in Germany, 
Kent, Ripon is changeable, tis time to looke abÞur, 
The powers of the kingdome approch apace, 
Gent.The arbitrement 1s like to be bloody,fare you well fir, 
Kent, My poinc and period will be throughly wrought, 


' Ar well, or ill;as this dayes bat:els fought. 


Enter Edmund, Kegan,and their powers, 
Baſt.Know of the Duke if his laſt purpole holde, 
Or whether fince he is aduifd by ought: 
To change the courſc,he is full of alteration 
And ſelfe-reprouing, bring his conſtant pleaſure, 
Reg. Our liſters man is certainly miſcarried. 
Baſt,Tis ro be doubted Madam. - 
Reg.Now ſweet Lord | 
You know the goodneſle ]imend vpon you : 
Tell me truly,busthen ſpeake therruth, 
Do you not louemy fiſter ? 
Baft.lhonor'd loue. . 
Reg.But have you neuer found my brothers way, 
To the forefended place? + + r 
Baſt,That thought abuſes you, 
'. Reg; Iam doubrfultthacyou hane beene coniunt 
And boſom'd wirh het,asfarre as we call hers. 


. I never ſhall endure her, 
Deere my Lord be norfamiliar with her. 
Baſt.Feare me not,ſhe and the Duke her husband. 


,"  , Enter Albany and Gonorill with froopes. 


Gon, I had rather loofe the battell 
Then thar fiſter ſhovld looſen bimvand me. 
' oMlb; Ourveryloning'fifter well be-met, "e 
For this] feare the King is come to his daughter 
Withothers, whom therigour of out State 


Forc'dtocry out; Where 1 could not behoneſt 


Ie 


The Hiſtory of Kits Lear, 
It touchethvs, as France inuades our land 
Not bolds the king, with others whom 1 feare, 
Moſt iuſt and heauy cauſes make oppole, 
Baſt,Sir you ſpeake nobly, 
Regan, Why is this reaſon'd ? 
Gon,Combine together gainiithe enemy, 
For theſe domeſticke doore particulars, 
Are not to queſtion heere, 
eAlb, Ler vs then determine 
Withthe Ancient of, watre on our proceedings. 
Baft. I ſhall attend you preſently atyour Tent, 
Reg. Siſter youle go with vs ? 
Gon, No, THT pt Dh £24 
Reg. Tis moſt conuenient,pray you ge with ys. 


Gon, O ho, I know the Riddle,l will go. Exit 


Enter Edgar. 
Eag. If ere your Grace had ſpeech with one ſo poore, 
Heare me one word, 


Alb.lle ouertake you,ſpeake® 

Edg. Before you fight the bartell,ope this Letter, 
If you haue vitory let the trumpet ſounde 
For him that broughr it, wretchedthough I ſeeme, 
Icanproduce a Champion,that will proone 
What is auouched there, If you miſcarry, 
Your buſineſſe of the world hath fo an end, 


Fortune loue you. 
Alb.Stay till I haue read the letter, 


Ed, 1 was forbid nt, 
When time ſhall ſerue let but the Herald cry, 


And lle appeare againe, Exit 
Alb, Why fare thee well, I will looke ore the paper. 


Enter Edmnnd, 
Baſt. The enemy's in view,dr:w vp your powers, | 
Hard is the gueſſe of their great ſtrength and forces . 


By diligct difcouery, but your haſt is now.vrgd on you -. 


K 3 


Alb, 
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Vmcill their greater pleafures beſt be knowne 


The Hiſtory of King Lear. 

Alb, We will greet the time, d 

Baſt. To both theſe liſters have Iſworne wy loue, 
Each1ealous of the other,as the ſting are of the Adder, 
Which of them ſhall I cake, both one BE. 
Or neither ; neither can beenioy'd 
If both remaine aliue : to take the Widdow, ” 
Exaſperates, makes mad her fifter Gonor:/, 
And hardly (hallI carry out my fide | 
Her husband being alive, Now then wee'l vſe . 
His countenancefor the barcell, which being done 
Ler her that would be rid of him deuiſe 
His ſpeedy taking off: as for his mercie 
Which he extends to Lear and to (ordeliay 
The battell done, and they within our power, 
Shall never (ee his pardan - for my fare - 4 
Stands on me to defend,not todebare, Exit 


eMlarum, ' Enter the powers of France over the ſtage, (ordelia 
with her Father in her hand, | 
=. , Enter Edgar and Gloſter, 
Edg,Heere Father, take the ſhadow of this buſh, 
For your good hoaft: pray that the right may thriac, 
Iſ euer I returne to you againe, 
lle bring you comfort,,. LIES: | Exit 
Glo.Grace go with you fir. Rs 
 Alarumand retreat, Enter Edgar, 
Edg. Away olde man, giue me thy hand,away, 
King Lear hath loſt, he and his daughter tance: 
Giae me thy hand, come on. 
Glo,Nofarther fir,a man may rot eucn heere, 
Edg. Whario ill thoughts agen ? Men muſtendure, 
Their going hence,cuen as their comming hither, 
Ripeneſſe is all come on, Exit, 
Emer Edmund, with Lear and Cordelia priſoners. 
Baſt, Some officers take them away,good guard, 


That 


ee . Zn 
4 


The Hiftory of King Lear, 
That areto cenſure them. 4 
Cor, We are not the firſt, 


; Who with beſt meaning haue incurr'd the worſt : 


For thee oppreſſed King am I caſt downe, 

My ſclfe could elſe out-frowne falſe fortunes frowne, 

Shall we not ſee theſe daughters,and theſe fiſters? 
Lear. No, no, come let's away to priſon, 

We two alone will ting like birds i'th cage : 

When chou doſt aske me blefſing,Ile kneele downe 

And aske of thee forgiueneſle : To weell liuc, 

And pray,and tell old tales,and laugh 

At gilded Butterflies, and heare pooreRogues 

Talke of Court newes, and weel talke withthem too, 

Who looſes, and who wins ; whoſe in, whoſe out; 

And take ypon's the myſtery of things, 

As if we were Gods ſpies : and weel weare out 

In a walld priſon, packes and ſeQts of great ones, 

That ebbe and flow by che Moone, 

Baff.Take themaway. - |} 

Lear, Vpon ſuch ſacrifices my Cordelia 
The gods themſelues throw incenſe, Have I cavght thee ? 
He that parts vs ſhall bring a brand from heauen, 

And fire vs hence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes, 
The good ſhall deuoure em,fcach and fell, 
Ere they ſhall make vs weepe? Weele ſee-cm ftarue firſt, Exit 

Baſt, Come hither Capraine, hearke, | TEEN 
Take thou this note, go Lllow themto priſon, 

One ſtep I have adnanc(tthee, if thou doſt as this inſtruQts thee, 
Thou doſt make thy way to Noble fortunes : 

Know thou this, that men are as the time is; 

To be tender minded does not become a (word, 

Thy great employment willnor beare queſtion, 

Either ſay thout do'r, or thrive by other meanes. 

({ap.Ile doot my Lord. 

Baſt, About it,and write happy whea thou haſt done, 
Marke I ſay inRtantly,and carry it ſo En 
As I haue ſetit downe, 
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The Ring Lear. 


Cap. 1 exnnot draw a Cart, ,nor catc dryed ones," 


. Ifir be mans worke, Hou doo [A 


1 
| Tuter the nd vis Ladies; and da 


Alb. Sir you have fliewne to-day-your valiant ſtraine, 
And Fortune led you well:'you haue the - 4 oy 


"That werethe oppolites of this dayes Rites 


We do requirethen of you! fo ro vſcthem, f 
As we ſhall finde their merics, and our ſafery 
May equally determine, 
Baſt. Sir I chought it fit, 
To ſend the olde and1yiſcrable King 
To ſome retetittbn, and appointed guatd, ' 7 ' 
Whoſe age hatitharmes in it; whole Title more, 
To plucke the commgn bloſſomed of his fide, 
And turne our impreſt Launces in our eyes | 
Which do command them. With him 1 ſent the Queene: 
My reaſon all the ſame, and they are ready tomorrow, 
Or at a further ſpace, to appeare where youtſhall hold 
Your Seſſion at this time + w# fweate and blted, 
The friend hath loſt his friend, and the beſt quarrels 
In the heate are eurſtbyrhole that feeletheir ſharp enefle, 
The queſtion of Cord#{ia and her farber” 
Requires a fitter place,” Mi I 012 We 
- Alb, Sit by your parience;? MW 27 44 poll, 
I hold you bur a ſubie& df tins wWaitepnGr 4s 4 beechiey, ? 
Rep. That's as weliftt6 grace him, 
Merhinkes our pleaſure ſhould haue beene demanded 
Ere you had ſpoke fo farre, Heled out powers, | 
Bore the C omits Vf'my place” and perſons FH OR 6 
The which immediate gay well ſandvp, * | 1.9 
And call it ſelfe your brother, © + 1 7 0th | 
Gon, Not {o hot: in his owne grace he doth exale hin ; 
More then in your aduancement, 
Reg. Tnmy right by me inueſted, he compeers "Y beſt, 
Con, That were the moſt4dF Heſhoutd kuband your 1%» 
_ keg. leſters do oft proue Prophets, + {| 
Gonor, 
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Tbe Hiftory of King Lear. 


Gen, Hola,bola,that eye thactold you ſo, looke but a ſquint, 


Reg. Lady TI am nor well,elfe I ſhould anſwer 
From a full lowing ſtomacke. Generall, 


| Takethou my foldiers, priſoners, patrimony, 


Witneſſe the world, that I create thee heere 
My Lord and maſter, | 
Gon,Meane you to enioy him then ? 
Alb, Thretct alone lies not in your good will, 
Baſt.Nor in thine Lord, 
Alb,Halfe blooded fellow,yes, 
Baſt, Let the drum ſtrike,and proue my title good, 
Alb, Stay yer,heare reaſon : Edawng, [ arreſt thee 
On capitall creaſon; and ia thiae atcainr, 
This gilded Serpent : for =_ claimefaire her,” 
[ bare it in the intereſt of my wite, 
Tis ſhe is ſubcontraRted roher Lord, 
And Lher husband contradict the banes, 
If you will marry,makeyourloue to me, _ 
My Lady is beſpoke. Thou art arm'd Gloſten, 
If none appeare to proue yponthy head, 
Thy hainous, manifeſt, and many treaſons, 
There is my pledge,lle prove it on thy heart 
EreI tifte bread, thou art in nothing leſle 
Then I haue heere proclaim'drhee,. 
Reg. Sicke, dficke, 
Gon.If not, Illenere truſtpoyſon. 


Baſt. Ther's my exchange, whart in the world he is, 


Thar names me traitor, villain-like he lyes, 

Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares approach 

NMn him, on you, who not,I will mainraine 

My truth and honor firmely, 
Alb. A Herald ho, 
Baſt. A herald hoga herald. ' | | 
eAlb Truſt to thy fingle vertue, for thy foldiers 


All levied in my name, haue inmy nametooke their diſcharge, 


Reg. This litkneſſe growes vpon me, 
e116. She is not well, conuey her to mytent, | 
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rh BiHory of 
Comehither Herald, terthe Ts ſound, and rea@ our this. 

Cap. Sound Truw ets: | 

Hor, If any man © qualityor d - inthehoaſt ofthe Ar- 
my,will maintaine ypon Edmund, uppoſed Earle of Gloceſter, 
thache's a manifold craitor, let himappeare at the thirde ſound 
of the Trumpet: he is bold in his defence. 

Baſt. Sound.  . + Againe, 

Enter Edgar atithe thrd ſend with a trnmiper before him, 

Alb, Aske him his purpoſes, why he appeares 
Vpon this call o'th trumpet ? 

Her. What are you? your name andquatity? 
And why younn{wer thispreſent ſummons ? 

Edg. O know my name is loſt by Treaſons tooth: 
Bare-gnawne andcanket-bit, 
Where is the aduerſaryI come to cope with al ? 

Alb. What is that aduerſary? _ 

Eadg.Whart's he that ſpeakes for Edmned Earle of Gloſter ? 

= Himſelfe,what ſayitchouis him? -- 

. Draw thy fwoerd,; 

thai if my ſpeech ada noble heart thy arme 
May eo thee iuſtice, beere is —_— 2: 
Behold ir is the priutledge of my tongue; - 
My oath and —_ 1 avg Fun, Si nf, 
Maugrethy firength, _  placeand eminence, 
Deſpight thy vior, ſword, and fire new fortun' d,. 
Thy valor, and thy heart, thou art « tx8itor ;- . 
Falſe ro the gods, thy brother,and thy father, 
Confſpicuate gainftthivbigh ilhiftrious Peince, 
And from th'extremeſt kb head;- 
Tothe deſcent and duſt eb thy feer, 
A moſt toad-ſported traitor : ſay thou ne, 
This ſword;:this arme,and my beſt ſpirits, . . 
Js bent to proue ypen thy heart, wherero I {peake thou iy: 

B#f. In wikedomeT-ſhould ake tby name; 
Bythnce thy ourfide lookes ſo faire and warlike, - 


Lear. 


Andthart th ſome ſay of breeding breatbes, . . 
By right cy being hood] daienn Fſpurne,. SQ 
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The Hiftoryof Kivg Lear, 
With the hell hatedly ore-rurn'd e'O, SIT 
Which for they yet - 28 by,and os 8: bruiſe, 
This ſword of mine ſhall gie them inftane way, 
Where they (hall reſt for euer, Trumpets ſpeake, 
Alb. Sauc him, ſauce him, 
Gon. This is meere practiſe Gloſter, by the law of Armes 
Thou art not bound to offer an vaknowne oppoſite, 
Thou art not yanquiſht,but couſned and beguild, 
Alb.Stop your mouth Dame, or withhis paper ſhall I fop 
ie: thou worſe then any thing, readethine owne cuill, Nay, ae 
cearing Lady,I perceine you know't.*: 
Gow, Say if 1 dog the lawes ace mine not © thine, who — araign 
me for it. 
Alb, Monſter, knowſt thouthis paper > 
Gon, Aske me not what [ know. Exit Gonoril, 
Alb.Go after ber ſhe's deſperate, gouerne her, _ _. 
Baft,What you haue charg'd me with, that haue Idone, 
And more,much more, the time will bring it, QUt, 

Tis paſt, and ſo-am1: but what art thou thaz haſt this fortunc on 
me? If thou bee nobleJI do ogineaRce, 
Edy. Ler' — charity,. ' 

1 am no lefſe in blood then thouare Mn... 
Ifmore, the mate thouhaſt wrongd me.,, " \ 
My nameis Edgar, and thy fathers ſonog, - 

The Gods are iuſt, and of our pleaſant yercues 

Make inſtruments to.ſcourge vs :3he darke and ricious place | 


Where he thee got eSald bien bis qyes, Trivans} <niucdt bd 
Baſt. Thou haſt | TOTP. | WIT 
The wheelc is come full circkled, Lo as, 


Alb, Me thought why y re did rophelic | 
A royall noblenefla <a = - Tn 
Let forow ſplit my hears if didruerbatethee '0r 0 father, ; 
Ede. » Worth Priogel know it, | 
Where haue you hid your ſelfe? 
How haue you knowne the miſeries of your father ? 
WP w, .By nurſing them my Lord, N 
reefe tale,and whentis told 
L> 0 


v KN 4 Of ect ' 
WO SED Ed pvc 


—» png 
F £2) - 
: 2 £ 
%> 
ws Ys 
b- e's 
5 
_ LY 
» 
* 
DS: 


The." Hiltory of King Lear,” 

O that my heart would bart, Tho bloody proclamation - 
To eſcape that edme ſdinmere,” 4 7 
(O our lives ſweerneſſe, that with the paine of death 
VVould hourely- dye; ratheethen dye-at once). 

Tanght me to ſhift into a mad-mans rags, . 

To aſſurne 4 ſemblance that very dogges difdain'd. | - 
And inthis babieqmpee Inayfather with his bleeding rinps, 
The precious ftenesnew loſt; Became his guide, 

Led him, begdfor hit, ſau'dhim from difpaire, | 

Neuer (O Father) reucald ray felfe ynto him,” | 

Varill ſome halfe houre paſt when Iwasarm'd, - 


Nortfure;thoughtophygofthiv good ſucceſle,” 
I askt his blefſing, Tibombeſ ro laſt l 


Told him my pilgrimagetbut his flawd heart 

Alacke too weake the confliteo ſuppore,/ - 

Twixt two extremes bf paſſion;i6y-and greefe, 

Bur (tTmilingly,” $6642 vf13L P90 DUE Sai bf 
Baſt. This ſpeech of yours har'mooued me, 

And ſhallperctianeedo good; butſpeake you on, 

You Jooke as you had ſomething more to ſay. :: 
Alb.1fthere be any more more weſull, bold it in, 

For I amalmoſt readvwedifflueye fo oo 
Edp.This would hau#ſterg'# period to ſuch: 

As loue not ſorrow, but#hortier'te/amplifie roo much, 


| VVould make muchitfidre/ndtopentremity. 


VVtile Fwatbight chimor;temettereina man, 
VVho having ſeeneme in*#F worſteſtine, 0; 
Shund my abhordfſociety: bur'th ai 
Who twas that ſo indui?d; wii firong armes 
He faſtened on my'tiecke, nd beloved ove :' 
As hee'd burſt heaventhrew meh wy fachor; © 
And told the pitteouttaleof Zelp bnd birt, (nt * 
That ever eare receined,whieh iti Feeoutiring] /- 
His greefe grew puiſant;arid the firings of hfe 
Began to cracke twice,then thetrinmmpets founded, 
And there 1 left himtraunſt, 2 0 ne 
Alb,But who was this 4-0? *- 
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The Hiſtory of Xing Lear; 
Edg.Kent fir the baniſht Kent, OY diſguiſe, 
Followed his enemy king,and did him ſeruice -- 
Improper for a ſlaue. 2673 
Enter one with a bloody knife, 
Gent, Helpe,helpe. 
eb, What kinde of helpe ? what meanes that bloody knife # 
Gene, [ts hot,it ſmokes,ic came cuen from the heart of 
Alb. Who man? ſpeake, | 
Gent.Your Lady hr,your Lady ; and her fiſter 
By her is poyſon'd: ſhe has confeſt it, 
Baft.1 was contraQted co them borh ,all chree 
Now marry in an inſtant, + - - 
Alb.Produce their bodies be they aliue or dead : 
This iuftice of the heaucns that makes vs tremble, 
Tonches not with pity, Enter Kent 
Edg. Here comes Kent fir. 
v4 Otis he, the time willnotallow 
The complement that very mannets vrges, 
Kent, | am come to bid my King and maſter aye good night, 
Is henotheere? 
Alb, Great things of vs forgot, Speake Edmmwnd, where's the 
king,and whet*s Cordelia ”Seeſt thou this obiet Kerr? 
The bodies of Gomorill & Regan are Pronger' in, 
Kent. Alacke, why thus, | 
Baſt, et Edmwnd was belou'd: the one \ethe other poilondfor 
my ſake,and afcer ſlew her ſelfe, | 7 
Alb. Euen (o, coucr their faces. * | 
" *Baft.T pant for life : ſore good T meane to do deſpi hr Pay 
owne nature, Quickly ſend, bee briefe,inro the Caſtle formy 
Writ,tis onthe life of Lear;& on Cordelia: nay,ſend in time, 
Alb. Run,run,O run,” 
Edg.To who my Lord?who hath'the office ? LR 
Send thy token of repreette, / 
Baſt, Well thought on, whe my ſword, giue it the Copraine, 
Alb. daft thee for thy life, 
Baſt. He hath commiſſion from thy wife & me, to hang Cor- 


delia in the priſon,and to lay the blame vpon her own deſpaire, 
L ; Alb. 


The Hiſtory of Bing Leer. 
4b. The Gods defend her,beare him hence 4 while, 
Enter Lear with odelia in bis armes, 
Leer Howle,howle,howle,howle : Oyou aremen of ſtones, 
Had 1 your tongues and eyes;I wouldvſc chem ſo, 
That heauens vault ſhould cracke : ©, ſhe is gorie for euer, 
I know when ane is dead, and whea oneliues, 
Shees dead as carth; Lend mealooking-glaſle, 
If that her breath will miſt and ſtaine the one, the then lives, 
Kent.Is this the promiſt end?, |  - 
Edg.Or image of that horror? | Alb,Fall and ceaſe. 
Lear.This feather tins, ſhe lives, ificbe ſo, it is 8 chance that 
do's redeeme all ſorrowes __ ever I have felt, | 
Kent A my godd maſter, 
Lear, Prethee away. _. y 
Edg. Tis Noble Kent your friend. | 
Lear. A plague vpon you murdrous traitors all! pig have 
ſaued her, now ſhees gene'for cuer : Cordelia, Cordelia, Ray a li- 
tle. What iſt thou fayſitber yoice waseuer ſoft, gentle & low, 
anexcellentthing in women.1 kild the ſlaue that was a hanging 
thee, Cep.Tis true my Lords hee di 
Leer, Did [not fellow 7 Tha fcenethe day, that with my bi- 
tin Fauchion 4 wauld baue madetbem rkip? Jam old now,and 
theſe ſame crofles.ipoile me. Who are you 2Mine eyes are none 
o'th beſt, Ile tef1 mo fraight, the 
"Kon, IfForruac dof'two. loued or hated, 
One Cm we hobote, ry os” 
Lear,Arenotyou Kent? .. | 
Kem;The fame your ſera Fore whe is your feruit Cainu 4 
Lear Hees a good fellow, I canrclhthax,. 
Heel ſtrike and-quickly too,hees.dead and rotten. 
Kemt.No m NY Lord,l am the very.man. ... 


4? 


Lear.lle ſce £ oy wer rag RE I ST 54 | 
Kent, That from your life of EONPa WY of 
Haue followed your ſad eps, .. 1 


Lear, ou are welcome hether. . - 


Kent,Nor no man elſc : All's checrelefſe, darke, and deadly, 
Your eldeſt daughters hane fore-doom'd themſclues, 


$ 


And 


The Hiſtory of Xing Leay. 

And deſperntely are dead, ; Lear Solthinketoo, 

Alb, He knowes not what he ſees, and yaine it is 
That we pon vs _ | 

aper Very bootleſle, Enter Captai 

(#p: Edwnndis dead my Lord, COT 

Alb; Thats but atrifle heere: you Lords and Noble friends, 
know oar intent, what cowfort to this decay may-come,ſhalbe 
applied : for ys we will refigne during the life of this o1d maieſty 
to him our abſolute power, you to your rights with boore, and 
ſuch addition as your honors haue more then merited,al friends 
(hall raſte the wages of cheir vertue,and allfoes the cup of their 


deſeruings : O ſee, ſee. 
Lear, And my poore foole is hangd: no,nolife, why ſhould 


a dog,a horſe,a rat haue life, and thouno breath at alls Othou 
wilt come no more,neuer,neuer,neuer: prayyndo this button; 
thanke you fir, 0,0,0,0,0, . 

Fay, He faints,my Lord,my Lord, 

Lear: Breake heart, I prethe breake, 

Edg: Looke vp my Lord, 

Kent: Vex not his ghoſt,O let him paſſe, 
he hates him much,that would vpon the wracke 
Ofthis rough world firetch him-out longer. 

Edg-Ohe is gone indeed, 

Kent: The wonderis,he hath endured ſolong, 


He bur vſurpt his life. 
Dyke: Beare them from hence,our preſent buſineſſe 


Is ro generall woe : friends of my ſoule,you twaine 

Rule in this kingdome, and the good ſtate ſuſtaine, 
Kent: T haue a journey fir, ſhortly ro go, 

My maſter cals,and I muſt nor ſay no. 

Duke The waight of this ſad time we muſt obay, 
Speake what we feele,not what we ought to ſay : 
The oldeſt haue borne moſt, we that are yong, 
Shall neuer ſee ſo much,nor live ſo long, 
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